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THE ROYAL SISTERS. 



CHAPTER I. 



A Utile boat is dancing, ado^wn a rippling stream, 
Deep silence all entrancing, and Uke some iaiiy dzeam ; 
Her company as strangers to one another seem. 

BrownHnntsmanstraaghtwayrisingy draws! orthhis somiding Horn, 
With thrilling tones surprismg, soon its golden throat is torn 
From shore to shore those echoes are in countless nnmbers bonne. 

TheD. white-haired Pilgrim deaTing his walking staff in twain, 

A silveiT flute's soft wearing mingleth celestial rain. 

While o er the rapt and list^iing air, sweet melody doth reign. 

The Maiden idly muring, that till now had sat apart, 
Tongue-tied as self-accusing, to hide such blissful art. 
Now pours the love-fraught ditty, drawn from her beating heart. 

The oarsmen stirred inly, keep time in stroke and lay. 
The Bark beneath them nimbly, speeds on upon its way, 
Bock'd by the swelling muric as the breezes round it play. 

Insenribly on floating, the dirtant shore we gain — 

Our voyage's end denoting, — dies down the charmed stnun. 

Ah* Brethren, in that faa^ boat when shall we meet againf 

Authob's l^audation from the Grerman of Uhlutd. 

Thb day of their departure came but too 
quickly, and Thekla took leave of her sister 
and me with great and sincere emotion. 

You may imagine that she promised to write) 
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regularly to both of us, and not to allow that this, 
or the still more awful separation from us, which 
was so speedily to foUoWi should, in any degree, 
alienate her affections ; or, as is so oflen the case, 
diminish her natural and habitual intimacy with 
her sister. How oflen have I seen those who, 
when young, and in the fresh tide of heart and 
feeling, would have deeply resented the suppo- 
sition of ever forgetting their early connexions, 
become gradually enveloped in the selfish net- 
work of the world, and insensibly allow them" 
selves to be estranged from ties which no after 
friendships can replace. 

As I was not to accompany the Princess — and 
Countess von Sohran, as I have already stated, 
for reasons of her own, had decided (very fortu- 
nately, I thought) to remain at X*"— , it had been 
a matter of some consideration to the Duke, to 
select a person of such mature age and un- 
doubted respectabOity as should be, at once, a 
companion and adviser to his young daughter 
and her giddy maid of honour. 
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The first lady about the courti whose rmk 
and position — ^rather than her qualities — ^pointed 
her out for such a trust, was the Chanoinesse ; 
but, unluckily, her matrimonial undertakings, 
which were brought to a happy conclusion the 
very day before the departure of the court for 
Toplitz, by a brilliant wedding in the Hof 
Kapelle des Herzoglichen Schlosses, put a stop 
to the idea. The moment was untoward — at 
another time — next year, perhaps — ^she and her 
husband would have deUghted in forming part 
of a travelling court ; he, of course, acting as 
a most incomparable Iteise Marschall^ and 
ordering the post horses, fixing the relays, the 
day's journey, &c., with that acquaintance with 
German roads, horses, inns, and postilions, 
which such court — functionaries are expected to 
possess. She, on her part, would have been an 
equally perfect high mistress of the ceremonies 
to the little court-ambulatory ; knowing every- 
body's rank, and effectually preserving her sacred 
young Princess from the sight or knowledge of 
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anything plebdan. But, alas ! as it could not be 
the care of watdiing Thekla devolved upon an 
inferior, but far more sensible being. 

Miss Temple had been Thekla's English 
governess, from her childhood. The daughter 
of an English chaplain at one of the German 
eapitals, she had been selected by myself, from 
the character I had heard of her parents, and the 
education I knew she had received. She was 
now of middle age, — accomplished, speaking 
English and German equally well, and very 
agreeable, though reserved, in intimate conver- 
sation. It was a great gratification to me that 
Thekla spontaneously made choice of Miss 
Temple to accompany her. 

The Duke highly approved of the arrange- 
ment : being perfectly aware that, although Miss 
Temple could not pretend to regulate the curt*, 
sey »-the steps forward or backwards-the rising 
from the sofa — and all the court-acting which 
the rank and experience of the Cbanoinesse 
would have authorised her to impress upon the 
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Princess, she would be a far more pleasant 
companion to travel with, as well as a sounder 
judge to consult on any emergency that may arise. 
I was, however, very sorry to lose her from 
my society, as well as to deprive Fedora of 
a brandi of her studies in which she was making 
great progress, and which must, from this 
reason, be temporarily neglected. Both Thekia 
and Miss Temple promised to write to me 
regularly, and to givtB me a faithful account of 
their impressions of the new society and new 
life— for neither of them had ever been at a 
fashionable watering-place before — which they 
were about to enter into. There is so much of 
the character of young persons that is, and must 
remain, unknown to their nearest friends — ^and 
even to themselves — ^until it is called out by 
external circumstances, that I felt glad that an 
easy opportunity was afforded to Thekia by this 
change of scene, to show what effect novelty 
would produce upon a mind so unsophisticated 
and hitherto so inexperienced. 
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To youth, more particularly if brought up in 
comparative seclusion — ^no matter what the 
actual rank or prospective advantages may be — 
the world is quite as much of a siuprise as a 
temptation ; and many of those so-called first 
faults, so severely condemned, or harshly ridi- 
culed by the censorious part of society, are the 
eflfect, quite as much of ignorance as of weak- 
ness. 

But, I must not wander too much into the 
didactic line. I gave a few parting words of 
advice to Miss Temple, and recommended her 
to bestow her good counsels as much upon 
Mademoiselle von Sohran, as upon Thekla ; for, 
in the intimacy which would naturally exist 
between the two yoimg persons, and the easy 
terms upon which their age and habitual rela- 
tions must place them, I foresaw that much 
good might be produced, and evil prevented, by 
working upon the mind of the Princess through 
her lady-attendant. Besides, I had no wish 
but to the advantage of Melusina ; and, if pos- 
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sible, to ameliorate in her the faults of a mis- 
directed education. I had only time to see 
Conrad, for a hasty leave-taking. I thought 
him looking ill and worried : not displeased, 
however, at having had the honour of being 
selected as the aid-de-camp in waiting, on this 
important occasion ; yet, evidently pre-occupied 
and thoughtful. Perhaps it was fortunate that I 
had not the time to express to him all that 
was on my mind with regard to the danger of 
Mdusina's society, — -I might, as a mother, have 
been led into saying more than prudence would 
have sanctioned — ^but an only son is a treasure 
no mother can afford to lose — after all, I hoped 
that Melusina — away from her mother — might 
be quite satisfied to occupy herself with general 
admiration, of which she was sure to receive a 
full share, and leave my Conrad alone. 

Clarchen, the wife of the poor fisherman 
Kraus, now in the Duke's service, was appionted 
as one of the needlewomen in the Princess's 
suite ; which, as usual, when German families 
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of the highest rank travel, was rather numerous. 
The Duke, though too sensible a man, and 
knowing his real position too well ever to make 
any foolish militaiy or political display, whidi 
would exceed the secondary importance of his 
court and government — and yet, not averse to 
the pomps and ceremonies of a princely house- 
hold — took care never to be below the mark 
in what appertained to his rank, as to outward 
state and formality. Well .... the 

ducal party took its departure, and left me in a 
very sad and depressed state of mind when I 
thought of the future. For the present, I tried 
to suppress all feeling of regret, and to defer, if 
possible, the dear comfort of even thinking about 
Thekla, until I should receive from either herself 
or Miss Temple, some accoimt of their actual 
proceedings. In the absence of friends nothing 
is so enticing, but nothing so useless, as those 
reveries one is so apt to fall into respecting their 
present or future doings — of which, at the time, 
we — happily, perhaps — can know nothing. I 



PICTURES OF ▲ COUBT. U 

resolved, therefore, to occupy mysdf exclusively 
Dvith Fedora ; shut up as we were at Brunners- 
dorf, with Madame Delmainey her Frendi 
governess^ it was not difficult to confine our- 
selves to our excellent library, our good music 
and drawings, and the interesting conversation 
of a lively and most intelligent giil, who was 
beginning to profit greatly by the advantages 
afforded her. About three weeks afto- the arrival 
of the Duke and his daughter at Tdplitz, I re- 
ceived the following letter fit)m Miss Temple : 

"Toplitz, Aug. — 179—. 
'^ My dear Madam, 

^' The permission which you kindly 
gave me, to supply you fi:x)m time to time with 
information of our proceedings, has not, I assure 
you, been left so long dormant fi-om any neglect 
of mine. I have only waited until I could state 
how far the waters, the air, and the life of this 
place should agree with the Princess, before I 
ventured to give an opinion upon the length of 
time we were likely to stay here. 



/ 
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"Her Highness was, on the whole, not so 
much fatigued by her journey as I had expected. 
By my advice, however, and with the sanction 
of the physician, she has kept very quiet ever 
since she came, and has been all the better for 
iL 

" The Duke was waited upon, the day after 
our arrival, by the Grand Chancellor of Bohemia, 
to deliver the compliments, and a civil message 
and invitation from the Emperor, in case he 
comes to Prague, to visit his Imperial Majesty 
and lodge in the Schloss there, together with 
the Princess, whom the Empress much wishes 
to see. This his Highness politely declined ; 
saying that his daughter's health required steady 
attention to the cure she was now about to 
commence at Toplitz; and that he could not 
conveniently leave her alone. Upon this the Grand 
ChanceUor asked the Duke to condescend to hold 
a levfe, or public reception, for the high society 
of the plaee, as well as strangers, who were daily 
flocking into TopHtz — among whom were an 
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Archduke, three Princes, and two Counts of the 
Empire, a reigning Duke and Duchess, Barons, 
Aulic Counsellors, and stray Diplomates without 
end. This, I believe, will one day take 
place. 

Our daily life hitherto has been this : — we rise 
early, like the rest of the world here, and walk 
to the spring, which is not far off. Melusina 
has been a little indolent ; and as she does not 
drink the waters, would fain hold herself excused 
from being of the party, but I have impressed 
upon her the inconvenience, to say the least, of 
her coming here as immediate attendant on the 

Princess, and then appearing to decline the 
honour of accompanying her. So the young 
lady makes up her mind to her duty, as she 
cannot alter it. Your son, Count Brunnersdorf, 
without being actually one of the party, usually 
goes before or follows us, to see that the 
servants, who are sent forwards early, have 
chairs, a table, and the glasses for water in 
readiness. Nothing can, indeed, exceed Coimt 
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Conrad's kind thoughtfulness and attention far 
the comfort of our Kttle party on all occasions ; 
but, as he is attadied to the Duke's personal 
service, it is only when not wanted elsewhere 
that he can accompany us. His Highness went 
with us the first day only. We return after the 
Princesses' baUi to our dSjeuner, and afterwards 
work, read, or otherwise employ ourselves till 
our early dinner hour arrives: to which the 
Duke, as yet, has given no invitations — ^but, 
after his lev^^ and the arrival of Prince Peter, 
who is hourly expected, he talks of doing sa 
In the evening we drive, always with the Duke 
and Count Brunnersdorf on horseback, accom- 
panying us. 

"The country is very pretty; and Princess 
Thekla has taken some charming sketches from 
spots where she is least observed, which she 
intends for her sister and yourself. 

" Now, my dear madam, you must allow me 
to ask you for a little account of yourself — of 
your health, and of the progress Princess Fedora 
is making* 1 cannot^ at this distance, think 
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without anxiety of the danger there is of the 
strict regularity of her studie^-so necessary to 
a lively girl — being interrupted. You, I know, 
my dear madam, will follow my plans with her 
entirely — ^indeed,they are your own ; but Princess 
Fedora is volatile, and her present teachers cannot 
have the same authority I had succeeded in 
establishing. 

*^ Fray inform me oi anything you think likely 
to be servicable to Prince Thekla. The Duke 
continually speaks with great kindness of you, 
and care for his daughters ; and Princess Thekla 
is always wanting to hear more of you and her 
sister. 

^'Countess Melusina seems to have found 
fewer acquaintances than she expected. Two 
old ladies from Vienna, one, not very brilliant, 
Hungarian colonel of Hussars, and a former 
schoolfellow — who has married rather below her 
expectations, and you know how sad that is in 
Austria — are all that she has yet met with : so, 
at this moment, the young lady appears not a 
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little out of humour : but the brilliant suite ex- 
pected with Prince Peter will, no doubt, serve to 
enliven her, and restore her to her usual state of 
buoyant spirits. 

'' I am, dear Madam, 
" With the highest respect, &c., 

*'E. Temple." 
To this followed one from Thekla — 

" I am delighted, dearest mother, to have a 
quiet moment to write to you. I have this 
evening to myself. Melusina, I have allowed to 
go with her new chaperone, Madame de Budberg, 
to a small party she was longing for at Countess 
Wittgenheim's ; where there are to be Tyrolese 
singers, and I know not what souvenirs of 
Vienna, which she says, * vont droit au cceur,* 
Indeed, she is half wild with excitement when 
she can find any one to talk to her of the Prater, 
the Augarten, and the other delights of the 
Leibe Stadt Wien. 

^' Conrad, whom I saw with papa before they 
went out to dine at a military party at the 



PICTURES OF A COURT. 17 

Governor's, told me the Tyroleans were very 
much patronised by Baron Liiders, Prince Peter's 
private secretary — ^you know, dear mother, how 
I dislike that man with his stem, cruel face — so 
at variance with his servile, cringing manner, 
when in my, or the Prince's presence ; though, 
after all, since this may be a mere prejudice on 
my part, I try to overcome the feeling as much 
as I can ; for he seems to be a favourite with 
the Prince, himself. As this is the first time I 
have ever been aux eaux — the way of life is 
very new to me. I find the most domestic, 
bourgeois habits, combined with a degree of 
formality suitable to n court. We have oiu* 
little mr£ej our tea-table, our quiet whist for my 
father ; in the morning we have our early walks 
before breakfast : in short, the me de campagne 
oil de petite vUle ; and then twice a week a 
grand reception at Count Ersdienheim's, the 
minister of state, who happens to be here ; or a 
grand parade of a regiment that is quartered 
here — to which I do not go ; though I sometimes 

VOL. II. B 
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drive and listen to the music in the distance. 
Melusina, as you know, according to the etiquette 
of many of our courts, might visit her fiiends in 
these circles more jfrequently ; but I set my face 
against that at once, because I have heard you 
speak so disapprovingly of it. Toplitz is evidently 
a most agreeable place ; though, of course, I see 
comparatively little of its intimate society— yet I 
find myself quite at ease in the small circle to 
which I am confined, because it is not a court. 
Really, I think our Germans far more pleasant 
to live with, when they have not that false sun- 
dial. Court-favour always at hand, or in theii^ 
thoughts. 

" The old reigning Duchess of is here, 

and has an agreeable house, which papa allows 
me to go to — as she is of equal rank ; and she 
has been exceedingly kind to me, and has given 
me an insight into much that is going on. She 
hns been a great politician, but has given that up 
for literature ; and, in consequence, I see there 
some of the celebrities. Melusina finds it rather 
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dull, because she does not exactly meet those 
whom she wishes. You will think me, dear 
mother, very mysterious, but Mademoiselle 
is so herself, and I cannot interest myself suffi- 
ciently to be inquisitive on such subjects. Conrad 
neeer goes there ; except when in attendance on 
papa, who seems daily more attached to him. 

" You will wonder I say so little of Prince 
Peter. He is, however, only just arrived here, 
though some of his suite preceded him ; and is 
accompanied by his mother, the Grand Duchess 
Ulrica ; who, to my great surprise, I find was at 
X—, all last, 7, 8, 9, 10, 11, 12— ember ! 
Did you ever suspect it ? 

" I own to you, as my dearest friend, that I 
am vexed at this discovery. It betokens ruse 
and mistrust — a character I shall not like to be 
connected with. Did she feel misgivings about 
me? Of course Prince Peter could not have 
betrayed his mother's presence, if she chose to be 
incog. ; but I fear all this is but too much in 
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the style of the Russian court, and I begin to 
tremble. 

" Thekla." 
Second letter from Miss Temple to Countess 

Brunnersdorf:— 

^* My dear Madam, 

'* I have great pleasure in repeating my first 
accounts of Princess Thekla's improvement in 
health, and begin to think that the advice which 
recommended these waters to her Highness was, 
after all, the best. With regard to our occupa- 
tions I have not much to add ; but we all enjoy 
the fine country life, the pure air, and the easy 
footing upon which one lives at Toplitz. 

"Every morning on going to, or returning 
from the Wells, we meet some of the principal 
personages, who visit at the Duke's in the evening. 
Among them is Prince Peter, who never fails to 
accompany Princess TheUa a part of the way 
to the source ; then as he does not himself drink 
the waters, he usually leaves us for a promenade 
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with his aid-de-camp, Baron Liiders, and returns 
to escort us home about half-an-hour afterwards. 
Baron Liiders, while the Prince is talking to the 
Princess, condescends to devote a few of his 
leisure moments and gallant speeches to her 
Highnesses ladies — not much of which fall to 
my share — but, after a few words addressed to 
me as common civility — or rather as a blind — 
the rest of his gayest conversation is given to 
Mademoiselle de Sohran. Whether her mother 
mayhave given herdirectionsto cultivate his nearer 
acquaintance or not, I cannot «ay, but certainly 
her behaviour is not particularly discoiu'aging. 
As for the Baron, he can make himself agree- 
able ; and has profited by a great knowledge of 
the world, and much travel, to render himself 
acceptable at court. But I must own, I do not 
like the man. I know him, from good authority , 
to be a great roui and gambler, and that he is 
deeply in debt ; but, Melusina seems to be so 
much better informed about him, in her own 
opinion, than anybody else, that it would be 
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waste of time to endeavour to enlighten her on 
the subject. I am only sorry to see him so 
much in the confidence of Prince Peter. You 
win have heard, madam, of the surprise which 
the presence of Prince Peter's mother occasioned 
to all of us, except the Duke, who was in the 
secret 

" I began this letter two days ago ; since when, 
there has been considerable progress made, by 
more than one person in our circle. The 
Princess seems to receive Prince Peter's attentions 
with more evident pleasure than she did at first ; 
and I must say, that he has taken more pains 
to prove himself worthy of her approval. 

*^ He has natural talent and accomplishments ; 
but, has been brought up in a bad school ; and 
has adopted like most Russians, imder the 
present reign, a tone of lightness and soi-disant 
philosophy, about morals and religion — derived 
from the French — which, he confesses he thinks^ 
to be at once both dangerous and exaggerated ; 
but it is one adopted by greater heads than his 
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at St. Petersburg, and, therefore, he moves with 
the stream. The revolutionary drama in France 
will bring this school to reason, if such a thing 
is possible : ** and, akeady," the Prince says, " he 
expects to receive orders some day to join his 
regiment on a march to France, in order to 
school the nation who have hitherto been their 
school-masters/* I like the Prince, on the whole, 
far better than his aide-de-camp and flatterer, 
Baron Liiders. The Baron, however, seems 
daily to gain favour in the eyes of Mile. Melusina. 
I cannot exactly understand the game that young 
lady is playing ; her mother may have given her 
some political or private object to work out, for 
it is not the common play of admiration and 
coquetterie that goes on between them, but 
rather confidence, and I may almost say business. 
At home, she is always writing ; and in the circle 
she is the first to annoxmce or discuss the news 
of the day, usually ending with an appeal to 
Baron Liiders — ^who invariably supports her 
opinion. I cannot condude without a word 
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about Conrad. He is very well, but not very gay : 
constantly in exercise, or employed about the 
Duke, who seems more and more attached to 
him. Conrad has scarcely an acquaintance with 
the Baron, and seems to avoid him* Indeed, I 
can imagine nothing more antipathique than 
the frank, open character of your son, and the 
artificial mind and habits of the Russian 
courtier. 

" Dear Madam, your faithful wad obliged, 

"E. Temple." 
From Princess Thekla, received two days 

later. 

" My dearest Countess, 

^' I have just heard, through Miss Temple, 
a report which surprises me, as you have not 
alluded to it in any letter I have yet received from 
you — namely, that Countess Sohran is actually 
coming to Toplitz. There must be some deep 
reason for this move ; perhaps the fame of her 
daughter's success, or rather flirtations, has 
reached her, and that she thinks her vigilance 
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may be required in the very dangerous society of 
this place. Mdusina is greatly admired ; and she 
is so easfly pleased by flattery, that she is, not- 
withstanding her general character for high views 
and far-sighted schemes, as likely as anybody to 
be complimented into taking some unguarded 
step which her mother would disapprove of. But 
after all the report may be false. We have had 
some pretty fStes since I last wrote ; and I longed 
for my dear Fedora, to help me to enjoy them 
with that zest of youthful pleasure, which I never 
was worthy to possess, and which I consider the 
greatest blessing of youth, as long as it lasts. 
Two nights ago, we had a beautiful illumination 
in the forest, with music and fairy dances ; end- 
ing in a procession, all of Alt-Deutsch character 
—carrying torches— with a grmdjinale of fire- 
works from the distant rocks of the Mittelge- 
birge — a correct representation of Mount Vesu- 
vius — as Prince Peter informed me. 

" You wiU begin to suspect, dear mother, that 
the f(^te was in my honour — and so, in truth, it 
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was — a galanterie of the Prince's own sugges- 
tion and design; although Baron Liiders — a 
very false man, I think — took the credit of the 
invention to himself, in a confidence bestowed on 
Melusina. I think the Baron does the Prince 
harm : it would be indelicate in me yet to hint 
this to him ; but, in my position, I think there can 
be no impropriety in letting the Prince see that 
his A. D. C. is not exactly to my taste. You 
see, dear mother, I speak very boldly for a 
fiancie. You, who know my timidity, will 
laugh ; but I will say and do just as you, my 
best of Mentors, will advise. If it turn out, I 
have influence with Prince Peter, it is a sign his 
naturel is not so very unsympathetic with mine, 
after all. Why should it? Wives have done 
greater wonders, I believe, than that — and the 
prospect of influence over one's husband, of 
course, is such an incentive — it makes one's 
courage rise — ^though I doubt if I ought to write 
of it — even to dear mother— to whom I wish a 
dear good night, and beg her to bless her 

" Thbkla." 
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From Miss Temple. 

" My dear Madam, 

" The news of Coimtess von Sohran's 
expected arrival here must he known to you, 
though it has come like a surprise upon us. I 
hardly know whether it will tend to improve our 
situation, hut her daughter is certainly in want 
of an adviser. She flirts with Baron Luders, a 
man whom I like less the more I hear of him ; 
but if my slight experience of the world be cor- 
rect, the rarer conversations she has with your 
are son. evidently more from the heart. 

'^ She receives the attentions of the Baron, 
willingly — nay, favourably, some would say; 
but to me she seems just as well pleased with 
many others of the gentlemen of our society. It 
is only with Coimt Brunnersdorf that she seems 
really happy : for him she quits the dance, con- 
versation, and our circle, as far as she decently 
can : yet, when he is not by, she seems agree- 
ably occupied with the eternal flattery of Baron 
Luders. You, madam, will be more interested, 
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and more pleased, I fancy, to hear that Count 
Coiuad is far, to my thinking, from being cap- 
tivated by these spontaneous attmtions. To many 
young men, they would be dangerous, and to all 
must be flattering; yet, I think I see that he 
evidently avoids them, as fiEur as politeness and 
the easy rdations of our little court allow him to 
do so. His character is superior to that vanity, 
which would lead some of his age and accom- 
plishments to show off the attraction he seems 
to have created ; still less would he take a per- 
sonal triumph in rejecting, what I am almost 
obliged to call, a lady's advances. In short, I 
think he bdiaves admirably ; though the world, 
who see as much as I do, and imagine a great deal 
more, already make bold to say that the Duke, who 
certainly likes both parties, is desirous of for- 
warding the matdi. It is a difficult situation. 

" I will say no more, 

** But am dear Madam, 
" Your very faithful and affectionate, 

•'E. Temple." 
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Received a week later : — 

*' My dear Madam, 

*' I hope you have received my last letters, in 
spite of the very irr^:ular posts, which Prince 
Thum and Taxis maintains in such a negligent 
manner, that some of our witty state-counsellors, 
who abound at TopUtz, pretend to talk of citing 
him before the Diet of the Empire, to answer 
for it. As his property is at Ratisbon, he can 
take his revenge ; and the august members may 
find their lodgings dearer if they offend his 
Serene Highness. 

'' Our stay here is now drawing towards its 
close. Two months were the utmost the Duke 
allowed for it: and even our dear Princess, 
though she has certainly enjoyed and benefited 
by it, yearns for her own home. She tells me 
with that ingenuousness that marks her character 
that, as she must quit it ere long, she wishes to 
take with her the most perfect impression of all 
the love, care, and attention of which she has^ 
been the object since her in&ncy. I know, dear 
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madam, that her heart in this points principally 
to you : but she is, also, warmly attached to her 
father, and still more so to her young sister. She 
talks more and more heartily about her future 
prospects ; but on the whole it does not amount 
to much. When Princess Thekla says she is 
happy, satisfied, pleased, or indeed expresses any 
opinion about herself, she does so in the plainest 
and shortest terms. It does not seem to be in 
her nature— simple and truthful as that is — to 
enlarge upon any topic whatever. When her 
delight or admiration at anything breaks out in 
many words — and that is only at something 
quite new or unexpected by her — it is because 
she has much to say, and to remark upon it ; 
she never ■ repeats herself, as some girls do, and 
seem to take a pleasure in it. But I am telling 
you all this ; who must have observed her cha- 
racter more nearly than any one, and have pro- 
bably remarked the same things a hundred 
times. 

" Your anxiety about your son I can very well 
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understand, and I must own I think there is 
reason for it. I believe I know your opinions 
sufficiently to see the danger you would appre- 
hend from a prolonged stay in the circle of the 
attractions of MUe. de Sohran. But the young 
lady overplays her game ; she permits so many 
to hope for her good graces, that the best pre- 
ferred is but the top of a long list. 

" We have every variety of French modes and 
elegance here : but no French families aux eaux^ 
this year — the state of affairs in that now revo- 
lutionary coimtry is a very sufficient reason. 
What pain this must give to poor Madame 
Delmaine — ^who would be shocked to hear all 
that is said in society respecting her unfortunate 
compatriots. I will not trouble you with a 
repetition of the political whispers that are be- 
coming every day louder in the circles of Toplitz ; 
but only remain, dear madam, your faithful 

and obliged, 

"E. Temple." 
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From Princess Thekla. 

'' Dear, dearest Mother, 

'' Allow me still to call you so for, perhaps, 
almost the last time as your dear and grateful 

child ; — we shall soon be on our road to X 

I mean— alas ! that already I should be thinking 
of another home ; it makes me feel repentant, 
and repentance implies previous sin ; yet have I 
done wrong to promise to leave my dear home, 
in accordance with my father's wishes, the advice 
of friends, and the common lot of woman ; those, 
especially, who have the fate, not generally too 
happy, to be bom in my rank and position ? I 
fear I am incoherent : but my very thoughts 
tremble when I approach that all-absorbing sub- 
ject. In truth, I hope to do good where I am 
going ; to make a better and more domestic home 
for my future husband ; and to practise, as far 
as in me lies, the good lessons imparted to me 
by you, dearest mother. I can add nothing 
princely to the high dignity of my husband : 
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therefore be it my special duty to add to his ' 
happiness, and to prove that domestic felicity 
may even approach an imperial throne where 
Virtue leads the way. How few, I now see, in 
my high and dangerous situation, have the bles- 
sing of being brought so as to fulfil, or even 
imagine the task ! How I feel the kindness and 
good-sense with which you would never allow 
me to lay aside certain etiquettes and formalities : 
to which, you said, I must accustom myself, even 
while you checked in every way the pride and 
haughtiness with which they are too often ac- 
companied. You taught, and I see it every day, 
that forms must be submitted to as forms, but 
never exalted into principles or necessities. And 
such they have become, to a ridiculous extent, 
with some of the stately personages it has been, 
my lot to meet here. 

" Again, we shall soon meet ; we leave this 
on Tuesday week. I rejoicing — Melusina sad, 
or professing to be so, I know not which : for 
she really has as many phases as the moon, only 

VOL II. c 
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they do not recur with the same regularity. 
Whatever be her Igatemeni de casur ou deV 
eiprit^ she is always attentive and agreeable to 
me, and has all the power of being a superior 
being to what she sometimes appears. 

'' Adieu again, dearest mother, 
" Your aflFectionate Thekla." 
I have now given you a specimen of the cor- 
respondence of both Thekla and her confidential 
friend. I do not dwell upon the contents of 
either — because it is easy to perceive that we 
were all on the most harmonious terms, and 
ttint ntir letters did not touch upon any difficult 
Mr rleftp ndbjects. I had accustomed my pupils 
tM \\m t»nnntttntly in mind that, although the 
♦•rtim f.ti whit^Ji thoy were bom required many 
|Mnu»Hllu« I ^\\k\ mHH>rtling to the customs of the 
WH||»1» whmM m\W, w^>^ oUig« them to the prac- 
«^^ \\\' \mi\\ ^\m mA iwc^in<m\>— these orcum- 
^lrt«.t»» >^/^ M«»Vivwi»,x|«w, Uw «3K*|)tion, and 
m \\\^ n\«^ 'W^:^ >t^^ ,,^ <N>«skkr thtmsdves 
^ A\ tHVMhvtM M |^«T<««^ 1^,^ sttpnior by any 
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right divine to others in a private station, and to 
be easy, affable, and unassuming in all the 
ordmary relations of life. I never sa\9 reason 
to fear that Thekla would do otherwise than 
follow those counsels ; her nature was humble 
and unpretending, wherever conscience was not 
concerned. 

Fedora, however, had naturally a degree of 
pride of character, which I was forced to subdue, 
lest it might one day degenerate into vanity, or 
haughtiness. 
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CHAPTER II. 



Chaleur du sein de m^ on Dieu nous fit idioee, 
Qui du duYet natal voub enveloppe encore 
Quand le vent dluver siffle i la place des lits, 
Arri^re^iit du lait dont la femme nous aivi; 
Lm m#me en tarissant nous embaume la liyze-> 
Etriente de deux bras par I'amour amollis ! 

Lakabtdts. 

I DO not pretend to give the whole of the 
correspondence that passed at this time between 
ray dear Thekla and myself. She wrote fre- 
quently and unreservedly to me, as an affectionate 
child would have done to a mother. At the 
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end of two months I was delighted to embrace 
her once more in her own chamber at the 

palace of X • The intelligence of the 

arrival of the court was conveyed to me by one 
of the Duke's equerries, who had been sent or 
in advance, almost before the ducal cort^e had 
entered the town. I was rather surprised that 
it was not Conrad who had shown such eager- 
ness, and enquired immediately after him. The 
aide-de-camp, whom I knew as a friend and 
comrade of my son's, replied, that he had seen 
him go straight to his lodgings in Wilhelm- 
Strasse, and that he had himself received ^e 
Duke's order to acquaint me as soon as possible 
with Princess Thekla*s return, together with the 
wish of his Highness that I should bring her 
sister to see her without delay. 

For this I required no bidding ; but quickly 
ordering the carriage. Fedora and I drove 
without loss of time to the residence. I had a 
strangely-mixed sensation of pleasure and im- 
pending pain, which made me nervously anxious 
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to see those who were dearest to me in this 
world; but Fedora's sensations were unmixed 
with any gloomy anticipations, as she diatted 
incessantly during the drive, of the delight 
before her in meeting again her dear &tfaer and 
sister ; and communicated her various ezpecta-^ 
tions, and highly romantic ones they were 
indeed, of the pleasures that awaited her during 

our next three months' stay at X . It was 

not long before we were in the boudoir of our 
dear Thekla, whom we found looking oertainfy 
much improved by her sojourn at Toplitz. 
After a few warm greetings and earnest ques- 
tions on both sides, I eagerly demanded some 
intelligence of my son— ^ saying, at the same time, 
that I felt a little — very slightly — hurt, that he 
had not found it his duty to wait upon the 
Princess to the very door of her apartment, 
and then to come and inform me of her 
arrival. 

"Ah, dearest mother," replied Thekla, "do 
you not know? Conrad, who has been all 
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attention to my father and I during our whole 
journey, has, for the last few days, been so 
nervous, so ill, that he has been scarcely able to 
go through the daily routine of his duties/' 

" My dear child," I cried, " tell me at once 
what is it, what ails iny darling Conradin V* 

^* I know not what they call it, but he is cer- 
tainly very unwell, indeed, so much so that I 
heard my father say he had ordered him to his 
quarters immediately on his arrival, and he has 
also sent for the court physician. Dr. Mohn, who 
was to return when he had seen him, and bring 
us an account of what he thought of him." 

Thekla's hurried manner conveyed more fear 
to my mind even than her words ; and terrified 
at heart, I hastened, leaving the sisters together, 
at once to my son's apartments in the town, 
where I found not only Dr. Mohn, whom I knew 
well, but also the first staff-surgeon, who always 
attended the Duke in his journeys, and who had 
been with the court at TopUtz.. This was 
enough to convince me the case was serious. 
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On my entrance these gentlemen came towards 
me, and begged me to wait ere I proceeded to 
my son's chamber. Alarmed at the delay, and 
some signs of embarrassment which passed 
between Dr. Mohn and the servant of my son, 
who had come forward to receive me, I ques- 
tioned them eagerly as to the cause of the delay, 
but they seemed anxious to oppose me. 

" Not yet, Comtesse," replied the doctor, " do 
not go up yet, before we have told him of your 
arrival ; he will be calmer in an hour's time ;*' 
words of doubtful meaning, which seemed to 
imply a worse attack of illness than my fears 
had foreboded. When at length they suffered 
me to make my way to his sleeping apartment, 
what was my anguish to find him perfectly 
unconscious of my presence; whilst delirious 
wanderings muttered from time to time proved the 
violence to which already the disorder had arrived. 
Struck dumb with the sight of the alteration in 
the countenance of that beloved child, whom I 
had parted with so short a time since in full 
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health and beauty, I seated myself in a chair 
by his bedside, and listened with a stricken 
heart to the mutterings of his delirium. 

''How long has he been in this state?" I 
inquired of the surgeon in attendance. '' Why, 
why was I not sooner informed of it ?*' 

" Count Brunnersdorf has been unwell for 
some days past," he replied, " but not until 
yesterday did we feel the slightest apprehension 
on his account; he kept up during the journey 
and performed all his customary duties, though 
begged by both their Highnesses to spare 
himself ; it was not till last night, on our arrival, 
that he left the palace from utter inability to 
stand upright. I was sent for in the night — " 
and after trying all the remedies at hand, thought 
so indifferently of his case, that I wished for the 
further opinion of Dr. Mohn — which confirms 
my own — upon his state. We think it the com- 
mencement of brain fever, and I was about to 
forward an express to you, madam, to acquaint 
you of the serious illness of your son, when you 
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SO suddenly and opportunely made your appear- 
ance. Stay here, by all means, he cannot he in 
better hands than yours ; and though I do not 
disguise from you the hot that this illness is a 
serious one, still I have no doubt our united care 
and attention may succeed in brin^g him 
through ; we have youth and a fine constitution 
as our aids." 

I wrote a few lines to the Duke and Thekla, 
consigning Fedora to their charge ; ^nd, sending 
for my maid, and to Brunnersdorf, for various ne- 
cessary comforts established myself at my son's 
bed-side, as his chief nurse — a post I hardly ever 
quitted after, except for the very shortest pos- 
sible intervals of refreshment and repose. 

It is with deep pain that my memory endea- 
vours to retrace the events of the few next weeks ; 
if I do not, indeed, forget some of them. I re- 
member perfectly well, nothing could exceed the 
kind sympathy of my darling Thekla, and of the 
Duke himself. Although, of course, I could 
not permit any personal intercourse between us, 
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yet, many times a day did messages pass to and 
fro ; nay, she even came herself, begging to see 
me, if it were only for a few minutes, which, 
firm in a feeling of duty, I always refused to do. 
I had, at least, the inexpressible comfort of pour-* 
ing out, by letter, to the heart of the being most 
dear to me, after my own child, all the hopes, 
doubts, and fears that Conrad's precarious state 
excited in my mind. 

I administered his medicines, I arranged his 
pillows, I listened to his wanderings, and some- 
times succeeded in soothing his frequent pa^ 
roxysms by the sound of my well-known voice. 
He knew, dear child, his mother's voice, when 
his bewildered ideas could not realise her pre- 
sence at his side. Often he spoke of love, of one 
purer than the light, fairer than the rose, one 
dearer to him than all on earth below ! Conrad, 
always delicate and respectftU towards women, 
even in those awful times, when reason was 
obscured, seemed carefully to abstain from utter** 
ing the name of the beloved one. Could it be, 
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I thought, that his doubts of my consent, his 
too-well grounded fear of my known disapproval 
of Melusina and her conduct, even before the 
journey to Toplitz, had exercised such an empire 
over his mind, as to chain his very lips from 
pronouncing her name ? And could that won- 
derful self-restraint be so inexorably engrafted on 
his thoughts, as even to control him in these 
moments of mental aberration? It was 
the only conclusion I could arrive at, and I 
schooled myself, as I listened to his wild and 
broken plaints to give up my own feelings — 
perhaps prejudices— if, indeed, I should find my 
fears realized in this respect ; and prepared my- 
self, should my dear child be spared to me, to 
sanction his choice of a wife, however contrary 
to the wishes and expectations I had formed for 
him. 

Judge, then, of my feelings — not only of 
astonishment, but of dismay — when, one sad 
evening — never to be forgotten — as I was, as 
usual, stationed at my solitary post by his bed- 
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side, I heard my poor, afflicted child, who had 
been for some time dozing in a lethargic state, 
suddenly break out into a more violent fit of 
raving than I had before heard. 

His words, as at other times, were indistinct, 
and not always intelligible; but ran, as ever, 
upon " the beloved one/' Devotion to her service, 
prayers for her happiness, for the privilege of 
doing honour to the queen of his thoughts — 
these were the ruling strains — till, at last, I 
distinctly caught the words — " Thekla ! Thekla ! 
Princess, idol of my heart ! for thee, I lived — 
for thee, I die I " 

Ah, me ; those fatal words ! my soul seemed 
to faint and shrink within me, as I heard and 
trembled ! .... at first, scarcely believing the 
evidence of my senses ; but my next sensation, 
one of deep conviction and of utter misery. 
Dear unhappy chUd ! and I, oh, most wretched 
mother, was it to this, that all my pride of 
self-restraint, of knowledge, of judgment, had 
brought me? 
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In that dark hour, by the bedside of my 
afflicted son, I learnt the deep lesson of humility, 
and drank the cup of self-reproach and distrust 
of my own strength of purpose to the dregs ! — 

The hours flitted by, of that seemingly end- 
less night, I know not how ; I well remember 
in my despair, the constant recurrence of one 
well-known text of Scripture, to my distracted 
soul — " Watchman vnll the night soon pass ?" 
but there was no answering echo ^^ Xo, the night 
is departing.^^ No comfort was at hand, either 
for the past or the future ; no hope, however 
slight in my spirit, of mistake or delusion — the 
broad fact was before me ; and for confirmation, 
I had but to turn to the worn and haggard 
countenance of my noble child, and the truth in 
its whole disastrous bearing lay open to my 
scrutiny — I never doubted, not for one moment, 
and I felt fully, whatever may be the issue of 
that illness, that trial and affliction, and that of 
the deepest and most hopeless nature, was ours for 
the future. After a time I found some slight 
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relief in the thought that I, alone, had been the 
witness of his ravings, and tried to the best of 
my failing powers to tranquillize him before any 
of our attendants should appear. Happily, 
after this outburst of passion, nature seemed in 
some degree relieved — he fell once more into 
the same lethargic doze — ^which I had found, I 
could in some degree encourage, by singing to 
him sotto voce some of the simple Polish songs 
I bad learnt in my childhood, and, with which, 
I had often lulled him to sleep in his days of 
infancy. He seemed to recognise the sound, 
the flush left his face, and he slept tranquilly. 

Seated by his side, in the hours of that weary 
night, I bad leisure for ample reflection on the 
past. After the first shock of my surprise at 
his wild words had passed away, I even re- 
membered a thousand little incidents in my son's 
conduct during the past winter, which had 
perplexed me greatly at the time — but to which, 
alas ! I had now but too certain a due. I re- 
membered the statuette ; the catastrophe in the 
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river, and numberless proofe hitherto unmarked 
of his devotion to Princess Thekla — trifles which 
I had always put down to the account of a chi- 
valrous devotion to the ducal family, but without 
attributing them to any deeper cause. 

But the more I thought on this deplorable 
misfortune, the more profoundly was I convinced 
that nothing but a speedy and total removal from 
the scene of such danger could put an end to a 
wild and lawless passion such as had now declared 
itself in the breast of my unhappy child— should 
he, indeed, survive his present dangerous illness ; 
— there was no comfort for. his heart-stricken 
mother — none ! but I prayed for support where 
alone I might find it, in those sad hours of 
sorrow and retrospection. Was I, indeed, worthy 
that my appeal should find acceptance ? 

I have been obliged to compress my narra- 
tive, to, avoid the necessity of repetition ; but the 
reflections I have described were the result of 
many night's long watching by the couch of my 
poor, bewildered son ; whose state appeared grad- 
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ually to grow worse, rather than better, and 
whose bss was but too evidently unminent. 

On the evening of the ninth, the critical day 

of fever, I had felt myself so worn out by the 

contending emotions which distracted me, thpt 

I had been forced to leave him, to lie down and 

seek an hour's repose, I believe for the first time 

since my attendance on his sick bed. Overcome 

with fatigue, both of mind and body, I fell into 

a deep and heavy sleep. I did not awake until 

the night was very far advanced ; and feeling 

uneasy at the time which had elapsed without 

my knowing anything of the state or progress 

of my dear child's malady ; I roused myself, 

and hastily repaired to his room. As I entered 

I saw and started as I did so, a female figure — 

not that of the nurse, certainly — seated at bis 

bed-side. It was — could I believe my senses ? 

Melusina von Sohran — hardly recognizable from 

the livid pallor of her countenance, and the dark 

circles round her usually brilliant eyes. I pressed 

my hands before mine — thinking, at first, it was 

VOL 11. D 
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an hallucination, created by over-fatigue upon my 
exhausted frame — but no, the figure still re- 
mained — the large, lustrous orbs fixed upon 
mine with an air at once despairing and de- 
termined. Rising from her seat by my son's 
couch, she advanced towards me, and said — 
though pale as death, yet with a haughty and 
determined manner, 

"Yes; it is I, Madame von Brunnersdorf ; 
you may feel, perhaps, astonishment at my ap- 
pearance, but for that I am prepared, and in 
reality care nothing — this^is not a time for forms 
or conventionalities between us ; I am here deter- 
mined to see the last that God will grant me of 
the only man I have ever loved. I have heard 
of his danger — I have suffered and wept in 
silence for many days. Dr. Mohn has told me 
the fatal truth ; he will soon be no more for me 
in this world. But I am calm : I have recovered 
strensjth to bear the shock — and no consideration 
sha.l tear me from Conrad's side." 

Shocked and startled though I was, I could 
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not but pity the wOd and unhappy girl before 
me. I took her hands, and endeavoured to 
sooth her— urging her by aD considerations, 
both for her own sake and that of my poor boy, 
lying in death's stupor before us, not to give 
way to this excessive and alarming emotion. I 
succeeded, I believe, in pacifying her in some 
degree. She had, apparently, expected more 
violent opposition on my part : for she re-seated 
herself in the post I had hitherto occupied, 
as if claiming it by right ; which I, in the confu- 
sion and weariness heavy on my brain, suffered 
in silence. She leant her head upon her hand, 
after a pause — during which I could see she 
forcibly and successfully struggled with the 
emotion overpowering her, and conquered her 
agitation — though seemingly after a severe 
struggle. 

We sat silent ; I, amazed at the scene, and 
words entirely failing me. After the lapse of 
some minutes, she whispered in a low tone, 

'' I loved him .... and I am here ; and 
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should have been here aoooer to help and assist 
you, but I have been watehed and kept a pri- 
soner. My mother had no fedmg for me, and 
would have detained me even by force, but I 
found, at last, means of evasion." 

She hid her face in her hands ; but bqrond a 
smothered sob, made no further attempt to 
speak. 

Distressed as I was, I could not at such a 
moment argue, or even reply to the impru- 
dent giri. I could not there suspect her of 
insincerity — poor, thoughtless child I — and I fdt 
the danger of a scene which might distiurb the 
unhappy sufferer. I could only say, through my 
tears, *'We are both mourners here.'* She 
looked grateful even for this ; doubtless, she had 
prepared herself for a more severe reception — 
and in any case she must have seen and com- 
passionated the anguish of a mother. It was 
evident, howevo-, to one who knew her character, 
that pride had a large share in the step she 
had taken, as well as in the strength of will 
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with which she repressed all violent outbreak of 
passion. The lethargic, utter unconsciousness 
in which Conrad then lay was, perhaps, fortunate 
for us both. Worn, as I was, by care and 
anxiety, to say nothing of physical fatigue, I 
gave way to the necessity of doing as little as 
possible to excite or endanger my son's life. 
I gave way — ^I could resist no longer — I allowed 
Melusina to continue watching with me by my 
side — till, in the dim morning light, I perceived 
that his apparent lethargy was in reality, a sound 
and healthy sleep. The visit of the physician 
was now momentarily expected. I prevailed on 
Melusina to retire for a few minutes' rest to my 
apartment, which was close at hand ; and had 
the supreme felicity to hear from Dr. Mohn, 
who came as a true friend before his usual hour, 
that Conrad was, if not out of danger, at least 
in the way of possible recovery. 

I clasped my hands in thankfulness to God, 
and gave way to tears, which had been long 
d^ed me. Afit^ taking Dr. Mohn's strict 




54 THB ROYAL SISTERS; OR, 

and minute directions for the future treatment 
of his patient, which he impressed upon me as 
of the last importance to his ultimate recovery, 
my next impulse was to recall Melusina — ^for 
whose situation, in spite of her eccentricities, 
1 was beginning to feel deeply. I hastened to 
my room, where I found her seated in a state of 
fixed, and I might almost say, desperate expec- 
tation ; motionless as a statue — pale — and seem- 
ingly unobservant of everything about her. 
She turned her eyes on me with a glance that 
spoke more than language;— a question— "Is it 
life, or death, you bring me ?" were the only 
words she uttered. 

'' Heaven grants the hope of life, at last, to 
the prayers of an afflicted mother — hope, after 
such a crisis, is all that Dr. Mohn will warrant ; 
but even that, with regard to a beloved object, 
deserves the deepest gratitude." 

Then, indeed, the proud soul gave way to a 
paroxysm of feeling : leaning her head on my 
shoulder, she yielded to a flood of tears : which 
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relieved^ in some d^ree, the passionate excite- 
ment of her heart We knelt-^e thanked God 
together — and, at length, after exhorting her, for 
her own sake, to keep her secret, I prevailed on 
her to return to the palace, and take the good 
tidings to my anxious and afflicted Thekla. 
Left alone with my son, and my mind being 
comparatively at ease with regard to his final, 
though necessary slow recovery, I had leisure to 
pass in review all the events of the last few 
hours, their astounding disclosures; and to reflect, 
with a perplexed and troubled spirit, on the 
diflicult prospect before me. It was plain that 
things must not remain as they were ; I should 
be obliged to avow to Conrad, my knowledge of 
his secret, — perhaps, hardly acknowledged to 
himself — as well as that of Melusina. And 
then — ^this duty fulfilled — what would be the 
further steps to be taken, in r^ard to Melusina ? 
With the lamentable bias of his h^ui;, only 
betrayed to me by the inddental delirium of his 
illness, could I fed assured of the fact— or was 
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it the mere delusion of a wandering fancy ? I 
know not — I could not fathom the wretched 
feelings which oppressed me, and made me argue 
the worst possible case of his attachment to 
Princess Thekla. If it were so, Conrad could 
not be left safdy in the immediate household of 
his Sovereign ; some foreign or distant employ- 
ment must be sought for him : this seemed the 
only chance of cure, and, indeed, to do otherwise, 
would be a treason to the very persons whom 
we were most bound and most inclined to 
honour and to serve. Then the difficulty of the 
young lady, Melusina von Sohran, — ^I sickened 
at the thought of urging upon my reluctant son 
a marriage with her, whom it was now too 
evident he did not love, and whose character, 
in despite of her passion for him, I mysdf 
distrusted. And yet, at some moments, it 
appeared to be the only resource. It was a 
choice of alternatives that almost drove me to 
distraction. All this passed through my heated 
brain with so little application of reasoning 
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power to the real difficulties of the case, tliat I 
did not at first reflect that I was settling it — 
badly enough at any rate— without the consent 
of the person most concerned. And then, a 
moments calm consideration convinced me that 
CSonrad would never be induced to marry a girl 
he did not love ; however strongly, as a matter of 
duty, he might strive to overcome his hopeless 
passion for the Princess. When looking at him, 
and watching his calm, deep sleep, I thought of 
the almost miraculous restoration of my dear 
child to life, and to his mother's arms ; I taxed 
myself with ingratitude towards God, in allowing 
myself to be disconcerted by any mere sublunary 
perplexities. But his wild and incoherent ravings, 
his firantic calls upon Thekla. his dearest, his 
best beloved — had so filled my heart with care 
and dismay for the possible consequences of the 
fact becoming known, that it almost bereft me 
of reason. 

During the time of his illness, nothing 
could exceed the kindness and anxiety of the 
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Duke and the whole court for one who had made 
hunself especially esteemed and beloved by all 
classes. To me, at this moment, this remem- 
brance served but to add bitterness to the 
thoughts that oppressed me. 

Like coals upon a blazing furnace came those 
keen recollections of past traits of kindness, on 
the part of his royal master to my boy, across the 
troubled vision of his unhappy mother. 
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CHAPTER III. 



Je ne sais pas ai f aimais oette dame, 

Mais je sais bien, 
Qoe pour avoir im regard de am ftme 

M(n, pauvre ohieDy 

J'auiai gaiment paaa^ dix ans an bagne 

Sous le verrou ; 
Le yent qui yient de la moiLtagne 

Mereodiafoo. 

YiotOB Hugo. 

It was a very long time before Conrad was 
dedared out of danger. His strong frame and 
high spirit seemed but to give additional power 
to the fever which preyed upon him : his nerves, 
his mind — ^which in a weaker subject would 
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have been quiescent — were continually irritated 
by the most trifling causes, till even I, could 
hardly bring myself to entertain a hope of his 
recovery. At last, however, his mental symp- 
toms entirely altered ; from violence they turned 
to melancholy : whilst, happily, the respite this 
change afforded to his physical sufferings, allowed 
his bodily ailments to subside, and he was at 
last declared, to my indescribable joy, to be in a 
fair way of convalescence. 

I immediately assumed a d^ree of maternal 
authority over him, to which he submitted with 
the gentle docility of a child : I readily obtained 
the physician's cofnsent to a change of air 
for him, and conveyed him to Brunnersdorf 
without further delay. After a few days of a 
mother's nursing — for which no skill, no power 
of medicine, can be an efficient substitute — I 
was able to leavie him to return to my duties at 
X—. Princess Thekia had made it her 
earnest request to me, that as soon as I could 
with satis&ction quit the bedside of my son, I 
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would come and pass the last two or three 
months before her marriage at the ducal palace. 
This was a request I could not refuse to 
accede to ; more especially as I knew the 
Duke's wish was for his youngest daughter to 
spend as much time as possible with her sister 
before they parted, it might be, for ever. And 
on my part I was unwilling to lose sight of 
Fedora at such an interesting period of her 
opening life. I, therefore, took up the apart- 
ments always reserved for me in the palace : 
where Fedora, by Thekla's particular desire 
occupied two little rooms between her audience 
chamber, as it was sometimes pompously called, 
and my sitting room. Fedora had never been 
so nearly independent before, but it was an in- 
dependence between two affectionate guardians. 
And I must say that this amiable child, with 
her high spirits and active imagination, was 
gaining daily in strength of character, to a 
degree that would have authorised my trusting 
her, had etiquette permitted it, with far more 
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liberty than persons of her rank are usually 
able or allowed to enjoy. 

Thekla received us joyfully — ^but with one only 
drawback. She said that it was a warning to 
prepare for the dissolution of her home-life — the 
death of all early associations. 

The time passed but too quickly : in addition 
to the sad consciousness that every day brought 
us nearer to the moment of parting, the numerous 
preparations that were making un all sides, pre- 
paratory to the celebration of the marriage, gave 
us aU, and particularly Fedora, much to occupy 
our thoughts, and to divert our attention from the 
main object of our visit. Every day artificers 
waited on the Duke, with designs of decorations, 
and plans of ornamental buildings, to accommo- 
date the crowd of people that were expected to 
attend the ceremony. Now it was a project for 
fireworks on a large scale ; now a sketch of an 
illumination, in some new and brUliant combi- 
nation of lights and colours. In all these, 
Fedora took the greatest possible delight, and as 
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Thekla could hardly be brought to give an 
opinion-— or even to look at them— her sister had 
the honours of the inspection, if not of the selec- 
tion, to herself. She even ventured to say to 
Thekla (whom she knew she could not offend) » 
that it was much better it should be so, " For 
you know, dear sister, it is all to be a surprise 
to you/' 

'^ A surprise, indeed, dearest ! ** said Thekla, 
faintly, kissing her tenderly. 

A surprise is a child's greatest pleasure. They 

cannot understand in how many conditions of 
life a surprise brings with it sensations quite the 
reverse of agreeable. Happy age I I thought to 
myself, as I looked at the group formed by the 
two sisters, and marked the open and innocent 
cheerfulness depicted on the face of the younger 
sister, contrasted with the sweet seriousness 
which the knowledge of the approaching change 
awaiting her (awful, indeed, to those of royal 
race), had impressed upon the brow of the elder. 
Lovely they both looked, as they stood before 
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me, eotwioed in each other's fond embrace ; and 
often has that picture arisen before my eyes in 
after days of sad and mournful retrospection. 

But these sad reflections are digressive, and 
must not be indulged in. 

I remember, so yividly, all the occurrences of 
those last days spent with Thekia in the palace 
of X — . I remember the excitement of all 
around us. I tried to think it all a dream ; but 
could I even have shut my eyes to what was going 
forward, I could not have been blmd to the deep 
melancholy of Conrad, whom I occasionally 
drove out to see at Brunnersdorf. His health 
was slowly but certainly improving, so that I had 
little anxiety on that score ; but the state of his 
mind began to trouble me seriously. The recol- 
lection of his ravings, when his mind had been 
really disturbed, continued to haunt me. I 
tried to think that a dream, too, but it was too 
real and too recent 

Thekla's demeanour assumed the character of 
a settied gravity, not unbecoming her position 
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though I could not but suspect the feebleness 
of her attachment to her betrothed, to be the 
secret cause of it. She awaited Prince Peter's 
arrival with calm tranquillity ; and I fancied the 
pensiveness of her demeanour was observed in 
our little court. Fortunately in this case, though 
unfortunately in most, the public look upon all 
princely marriages as affairs of state, and do not 
expect to see much demonstrative affection ex- 
•hibited on either side. 

Things went on in this manner for about a 
month after my arrival at the palace, when the 
Duke submitted to Thekla a list of the persons 
whom he proposed to nominate to accompany 
her to Russia, and to form a part, at least, of her 
household in that country. 

These appointments were, of course, in no 
way connected with my office in the ducal coiut ; 
but I could not feel otherwise than interested in 
what so nearly concerned the future life of my 
dear Thekla. 

Conrad was named First Equerry : an ap- 
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pointment which pleased me more from the 
kindness which had made the selection, than 
from the idea of any pleasure he would take in 
changing his own country for one so widely dif- 
ferent from it. I was, however, greatly astonished 
to learn that Prince Peter, himself, had requested 
that my son may be the officer chosen for that 
place ; and I fru'ther heard that my son was, of 
all the ducal officers he had seen, the one most 
esteemed by the Prince. Certainly no similarity, 
of character existed between them. 

Melusina was nominated first Lady in waiting 
to the Princess — at which I was, of course, not 
surprised, the appointment being a natural one, 
considering the place she had so long filled. 

Miss Temple was to be more immediately 
attached to the person of the Princess, as Lady- 
secretary — a post, as you know, very necessary 
in the little courts of German Princesses, and 
by them imported into Russia, or wherever else 
they form alliances. 

This last nomination was the only one which 
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gave me unmixed satisfaction : it was a honour- 
able promotion for Miss Temple, who entirely 
deserved it ; and at the same time an agreeable 
arrangement both for herself and for the Prin- 
cess, to whom she was devotedly attached. It 
had been the only special request made by Thekla 
to her father on the present occasion. 

Some other inferior appointments were made 
amongst the humbler portion of the household — 
of which, Clarchen Kraus and her husband were 
to form a part ; the former to be one of the Prin- 
cess's needle-women, and the husband to be 
included in the stable department. 

One of the Duke's own chamberlains was to 
accompany the Princess, and to return after a 
short stay ¥rith the married couple at St. Peters- 
burgh or Moscow. 

Among the persons I have mentioned, Conrad 
and Miss Temple were characters of such ster- 
ling worth and steadiness, that I felt I could 
depend upon their conduct— whether towards the 
Princess or others, with the utmost security* 
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Not SO with regard to Mdusina ; I had been 
long studying the character of that young lady, 
and I had not yet unwound all the threads of 
her complex disposition. Many times had I 
fencied myself mistress of her motives in some 
instances, as of her probable conduct in others ; 
almost as often had I found myself mistaken, 
and forced to re-commence the difficult and 
intricate analysis. One of the most intricate 
parts of Melusina's conduct for a stranger to 
unravel, was the true degree of confidence, or 
otherwise, which existed between her and her 
mother. That she was a true and clever pupil 
of her worldly mother's courtly and intriguing 
school, there could be no manner of doubt ; yet 
she differed exceedingly from that school in 
much of her practice. Each had a high temper. 
The daughter was far from being always obe- 
dient, or on good terms with her mother — yet 
they seemed to pursue a common game. 
Countess von Sohran had the most polished and 
high-bred manners; which her daughter, a con- 
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summate actress, had the power of imitating to 
perfectioni though she did not always chose to do 
so. In this point she unwarily raised the mask 
from her true character, and proved to those 
who saw her as closely, and watched her as nar- 
rowly as I did, that her outward polish might 
sometimes be, and often was, mere hypocrisy. 
Melusina could also adopt the manners of a 
romping school-girl, or of a provincial young 
lady — not only as a tour de force to show her 
own talent of adaptation, but as occasion may 
tempt her, for her own amusement, or to mystify 
the new arrivals at X — . I have seen her wilfully 
pass for stupid, when she had no object to gain. 
I cannot conceive the Countess-Mother capable 
of such tricks at any age : in her all was smooth, 
snake-like, courtly flattery, and hypocrisy, which 
never betrayed itself, though circumstances now 
and then left it in default. Self-command and 
an untiring desire to make use of others for her 
own purposes, with a selfish neglect of their 
interests and feelings wherever they crossed her 
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secret designs ; these always appeared to me the 
leading features of her character. And now, 
indeed, she strained all her powers of flatto'y and 
adulation to fascinate both Conrad — who had 
reappeared in society — and myself. I did not 
trouble myself to analyse her motives : I appre- 
ciated her character too well to doubt for a 
moment that she had some interested object in 
view. 

Conrad and Melusina were again to be thrown 
into each other's society, and I was sure she set 
a price upon my good opinion — or rather, my 
good word — ^for her daughter, which I doubt 
if that wayward young lady did herself. I 
schooled myself, therefore, to meet th^ subtle 
manceuvres ; and though 1 willingly {uraised 
Melusina's talents and devotion to the Princess, 
I would not be led into saying, what an ad- 
mirable wife she would some day make to my 
son, as I saw was expected of me. In the 
meantime, reluctant as I was to think of it, I 
was gradually acoustoming myself to the oour 
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viction, that Conrad's fete would ultimately be 
a union with Mdusina. I had almost forgotten 
the unpleasant circumstances connected with the 
revelations of his illness — I tried to persuade 
myself that there was nothing in it — that he 
must, himself, have been unconscious of them — 
since nothing tending to the idea of love for 
Thekla, had since escaped him — ^in a word, I 
attributed them to the effect of that awfiil and 
mysterious state, in which reason deserts her 
throne, and the mind of poor, weak man — then 
hardly deserving the name of mind — is the 
plaything of the floating visions which chance 
to cross the disordered brain. All this was not 
soothing to a moth^'s heart ; but, it was the best 
comfort to which my present reflections would 
lead me, and I was forced to be content with it. 
Conrad had joyfully (as it seemed to me) 
accepted his appointment — and all the world, 
except myself, attributed his empressement to 
the satisfaction of accompanying Mdusina. 
After a succession of smaller festivals, given 




72 THE ROTAL SISTBRS; OR, 

rather for the amusement of the people, than 
for the court or society of the capital, it was 
intended to give a great ball in the park of the 
Duke's chateau : to which, all ranks should have 
aeoess. The court were to occupy a range of 
handsome tents, fitted up in the Turkish style, 
which was then very much in vogue ; while the 
peasantry were to assemble by the side of a 
lake of some extent ; on the banks of which, 
fireworks of a novel construction were to be 
displayed. A large circle of illuminated [pillars 
or turrets, united by festoons of coloiu'ed lamps, 
was to surround the whole. The preparation 
for this f&te employed several days ; and the 
evening of that, on which the solemn ceremony 
of betrothal was to take place, was fixed for this 
crowning festival of the bridal solemnities. 
Prince Peter did not attend in person, but in 
the manner of greater potentates, was to be 
betrothed by proxy : a ceremony which always 
has appeared to me, childish and unnecessary in 
the highest degree. 
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Fedora, to the astonishment of every one, 
requested her fieitber to be permitted to invent 
the designs for the ornamental part of the range 
of tents, as well as for the fireworks, which, 
however, was declined, as being quite out of the 
line of her abilities. 

Mr. Malone, who outvied every one in his zeal 
and devotion to the ducal family, and who never 
lost an opportunity of putting himself modestly 
forward, after the proverbial manner of his 
countrymen, was busy with his suggestions and 
offers of every kind of service in every depart- 
ment. When not wanted in one quarter, he 
was speedily to be found bestirring himself in 
another ; he had at his fingers' ends, hints for 
the illuminations, for the music, even for the 
confectionary, and supper tables! He had a 
precedent for all, in some one extraordinary ball 
he had attended in the viceregal court in Dublin 
Castle, the exact date of which he could never 
precisely remember, but which seemed to have 
left an indelible impression on his memory; 
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inasmuch as he had then and there danced his 
first jig with the present Mrs. Malone. He 
declared himsdf ready to perform the same feat 
over again, though more than forty years had 
elapsed since that memorable event. 

Fedora, in her sincere wish to save her sister 
all trouble, at a time when so much of natural 
anxiety was hanging over her, prepared, in spite 
of her Uttle experience in such matters, lists of 
guests to be admitted to the table and the cirde 
of the bride, who, of course, was the queen of the 
ffite — which the master of ceremonies. Von Fipps, 
pronounced, with all deference, to be impossible. 
Thekla smiled at her eagerness and importance, 
and quietly whispered to her to wait a few years, 
until it might be her own turn to select the 
guests of a bridal circle. 

At length, all was arranged to general satis- 
tion, in the only way in which such things can 
be done, namely — by taking a little of everyone*s 
advice. The pavilion in which the ball itself 
took place, and which owed its decorations^ 



PICTURES OF A COURT. 75 

partly at least to Fedora's taste, was particularly 
beautifiil, and splendidly lighted. 

The fSte was certainly a most brilliant one. 
Everything had hitherto succeeded. The eve- 
ning was calniy and the fireworks had excited 
universal admiration. Suddenly, while Conrad, 
who had been invited to the honour of dancing 
with the Princess-bride, was remarking to her 
how weQ the gracefiil decorations — which he 
knew to be the designs of her sist er w ere set off 
by the bright drde of lamps, which formed an 
almost continuous ring of light round the tent-^ 
a flame darted across the canvas roof, and in an 
instant set the whole pavilion in a blaze. 

The confusion that ensued may be imagined. 
Everybody was running in every direction ; while 
the knowledge that the whole range of tents 
were connected by screens of canvas, and that 
liie firing of one was probably the destruction 
of all, added a d^ee of desperation to the 
efforts of those who attempted to escape. Con- 
rad, strong and resolute, seized the Princess 
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in his arms, and suooeeded in canying bcr 
safely through the flaming tents to a vacant 
spot on the turf, where he gently laid her down, 
and discovered she had feinted from terror at 
the dreadful scene. Kneeling by her side, he 
tried various means to restore her to conscious* 
ness, and regardless of all else besides — ^un- 
happy young man I — ^poured forth broken ex- 
pressions of love and despair, as she lay, all un- 
conscious before him, in the pale perfection of 
her youthful charms, under the midnight moon, 
and the mute, solemn presence of the awfiil 
stars above them. They were alone, at last ; 
although in the distance may be seen hurrying 
groups rushing half distracted from the still Uaz- 
ing pavilion; on the other side were heard 
the sounds of music and reveby still continued ; 
it was an extraordinary spectacle ; but its warn- 
ing fell all unheeded on the tempest-wrought 
spirit of my unhappy child! He saw, he 
thought but of the loved one before him I for 
those few moments, in the darkness of night, 
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in the seeming stOlDess of death, all his own ! 
but those short moments onoe passed, for ever 
separated from his passionate longings, then 
and for ever I Thqr were stiU uninterrupted. 
In the distance the fire blazed on. For some 
time the masses did not comprehend the nature 
of the accident ; the peasants on the other side 
of the lake, seeing a magnificent sheet of fire 
darting from among the ducal tents, and 
brilliantly reflected in the watois, imagined it 
some artifice done on purpose, and made the 
air resound with cries of applause. Tlie mili- 
tary bands, intent on nothing but their music, 
kq)t on thundering th^ rather noisy tanz 
Berilin measures in the gayest style, and even 
the rockets seemed to fly upwards with re- 
doubled vigour, wiiile the whole court was 
within an ace of the most horrible of deaths I 
At length the truth in all its appalling grandeur 
became but too evident; the signs of rejoicing 
suddenly ceased, or were drowned by agonizing 
shrieks and cries that |m)ceeded fit>m the tents. 
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An aid-de-camp, who knew exactly where all 
the military were stationed, with great presence 
of mind, instantaneously despatched a body of 
sapeurs^pompiers for engines from the barracks, 
which at last arrived. With the lake at hand, 
water was soon had in abundance ; but almost 
too late to be of service, as the tents were 
more or less entirdy destroyed by the flames. 
No lives were, happily, lost ; but some serious 
accidents had taken place, owing to the pres- 
sure and struggles of the crowd in the royal 
pavilion on the first alarm of the catastrophe. 

As soon as I became aware of the danger, I 
followed Conrad and Thekla from the tent, and 
pursued them in the darkness. At one time I 
lost my footing and fell ; then, half stunned by 
my fall, and the shock of the frightful scene 
passing around, I was for some moments utterly 
unable to proceed. Recovering my senses, how- 
ever, and urged on by the excitement of my 
feelings, I again rose and followed the path they 
had taken. 
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Well was it that I did so ; for when I eame up 
to the spot, I fouml them in a state little short 
of distraction. 

The Princess, scarcely conscious of what was 
passing around her, was slowly recovering from 
a fainting fit. Conrad, supporting her in a 
frantic mood, was now pouring forth impassioned 
and incoherent rhapsodies of love and despair, 
such as I had once, and but once, heard from 
his lips. 

Horror-struck, it seemed to me that his mind 
must again be giving way to an excess of frenzy, 
similar to that which had so completely mastered 
him in his illness. 

He knelt to the half unconscious girl ; besought 
her pity, vowed his eternal love, in accents so 
wild, so sad, it were impossible to doubt or to 
mistake them. Almost beside myself, I rushed 
forward, and, placing myself between them, 
endeavoured, as well as I could, to separate my 
unfortunate child from the object of his insane 
passion : for the feelings with which I heard the 
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dreadful truth — in the well-known tones of a son 
whom I dearly loved, and whose honour, till now, 
I had never doubted — are not to be described. 

Here, indeed, was the labour of a life destroyed ! 
— all my care to prevent anything like intimacy 
between Conrad — whose place was marked out 
for him by respect and duty to the ducal family — 
and Thekia — who had been entrusted to me to 
rear with a mother's care, in all the proper reserve 
and dignity of her station — had evidently failed. 
I could not find words to utter what passed in 
hurried confusion through my brain ! 

I have said I rushed between them — speech- 
less, I caught Thekia in my arms, and saw, with 
satisfaction, that she appeared to be totally un- 
conscious of the scene around her. Relieved by 
this persuasion, whether correct or not, I gained 
strength to exclaim to Conrad — 

*' Is this your duty— your loyalty and attach- 
ment to the house of your master ? Do you give 
utterance to your insane passion at the very 
moment when the object of it» whom you ought 
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to cherish and respect as a sister, and to honour 
as a mistress, is just made the affianced bride of 
another ? Think, Conrad, of your father's name, 
of his devotion to our Sovereign's house— think 
what his high and honourable judgment would 
have been, had he lived to see his son's weak- 
ness." 

My feelings were wound up to such a pitch 
by the sudden shock which this discovery had 
occasioned me, that I burst into tears. 

Bitter words were these of mine to issue from 
a mother's lips ; and fierce was the contention of 
spirit between the heart of a parent and the duty 
of an attached and trusted friend of Thekia and 
her family. 

Conrad uttered not a word With awakening 
reason, his consciousness of wrong returned, I 
trust ; be this as it may, he retreated gloomily 
into the darkness, whilst I remained with Thekia, 
half stupified from the effect of the dreadful 
agitation that overcame me ; from which I aroused 
myself with difficulty, to assist the poor girl as 
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she lay on my bosom, in half-returning conscious- 
ness and helplessness. Thekla, always delicate, 
was little able to encounter strong emotion of 
imy kind. 

The careful watchfulness of her health, fol- 
lowed out by me from her earliest years, had had 
its full effect in strengthening her general sys- 
tem ; but any violent emotion, either of grief or 
joy, always caused a complete revulsion on her 
general habit of body, and she was constitutionally 
liable to fainting fits of sometimes considerable 
duration. I was therefore, perhaps, less alarmed 
than I otherwise should have become, at the 
length of time that elapsed ere complete con- 
sciousness was restored to her, and she was at 
last enabled to return to her apartments in the 
palace; where I passed the remainder of the 
night, watching by her bedside, and in the 
deepest anxiety on her account. Of course I 
could, as yet, ask no questions, and it was a tor- 
ment to me to remain in ignorance of what she 
.had heard of Conrad's ravings. 
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' I remained with my dear, innocent Thekla, as 
I have said, all that night and great part of the 
following day, as she still continued restless and 
feverish in the extreme. How I supported the 
doubts, the anxious emotions of those bitter 
hours, I know not, and is still an enigma to me. 
Left to my own unaided reflections, I could see 
nothing but misery in the dark visions rising 
before me. Here were all my cares for the best 
and most amiable part of my benefactor's family 
suddenly converted into curses, through the 
madness of my own cherished son. Most de- 
sirous was I to penetrate the dread secret, how 
far Thekla was averse to my son's bold — not to 
say, sinful passion. Her state of alarm and 
nervousness was such, that the only symptom I 
could elicit to show that she was not totally de- 
prived of reason or consciousness was, a con-* 
tinual weeping. This, too, I wished to stop, 
lest it should end in a state of weakness that 
might become still more serious. Yet I could 
do, and ought to do, nothing to stop it suddenly 
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for fear of even worse results. Under these 
circumstances it was hopeless to think of 
questioning, or of gaining any infc^mation from 
the poor sufferer herself, and others I did not 
choose to interrogate. Indeed, it was not her 
natural character to be communicative on any 
matters connected with feeling — ^however in- 
genious and open she may be on less impor- 
tant subjects. I watched by her side, therefore, 
all night, in a full rdiiance on her own virtuous 
character, and in the mercies that Providence 
might vouchsafe. 

As the daylight approached, Thekla, from 
mere exhaustion, became gradually calmer. She 
spoke a few words : yet, still I could not venture 
to allude to the events of the preceding night ; 
— she spoke of resignaticm — of duty— of obe* 
dience---*of her wish to die, as she had lived, 
faithful and submissive to her father's will ; but 
all in vague terms — as if utterly unconscious of 
the lapse of hours — still more, as if I must 
necessarily be acquainted and conversant with 
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her inward thoi^hts. Darling child I I said 
little but that little as kindly as possible — bitter 
tears indeed niingled with my fond caresses, — 
I did not betray my ignorance of her meaning, 
nor say anything that might imply a desire for 
explanation — though, in truth, that was at the 
bottom of my thoughts. I left time to work 
the cure. She afterwards dozed tranquilly for 
an hour or two ; during which time, I, to whom 
sleep was impossible, had ample time to arrange 
my ideas, and to decide on an immediate inter- 
view with Miss Temple. 

I felt much happier and more composed, when 
I had determined on confiding my secret fears 
to this true and valued friend. The opportunity 
was speedily found, as Miss Temple, with Fedora, 
were the very first inquirers in the morning at 
the door of the Princess's apartment Fedora's 
agitation and alarm were excessive — she tenderly 
loved her sist^ — and her own eager temperament 
led her to exaggerate danger, as much as to 
brave it, according to circumstances. Having 
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satisfied the warm*hearted girl that Thekla 
may be considered as doing well ; and having 
allowed her to creep softly to the bedside, and, 
with tears in her eyes, to imprint a gentle kiss 
on the marble forehead of her sister, I despatched 
her with one of the female attendants to convey 
the favourable report to her father, who was still 
in his private apartments. I was thus left at 
liberty to have a perfectly confidential conversa- 
tion with Miss Temple — for time was precious^ 
as the very next day was that appointed for the 
ceremony of betrothal — after which, Thekla was 
to take her departure, as had been originally 
arranged. There was no chance or opportunity 
of any communication with Conrad, who had 
already taken a private leave of me the precede 
ing day, as he was to start directly after the 
betrothal, in advance of the royal cortkge^ to 
see all prepared for their reception at the frontier 
town, where Prince Peter was to meet them. 
I had, therefore, no hope of bestowing either 
caution or advice, except through the mediun^ 
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of Miss Temple's tried and trusted friendship ; 
and I proceeded to her private apartment, as 
soon as I could leave the Princess's bedside — 
now sleeping undisturbedly — ^with a very sad 
feeling of doubt, how far I did right in request- 
ing her counsel and assistance on so delicate 
and humiliating a subject as that which then 
occupied my thoughts. There is a singular 
quality in some minds, which enable them to 
receive the most unexpected intelligence with as 
much sang froid as if it had been partially 
shadowed out to them beforehand. So it was 
with Miss Temple. She had never seen nor sus- 
pected any disproportionate regard towards 
Thekla on the part of my son ; yet she heard 
me speak of it without astonishment, though 
with unfeigned sorrow, and with a sad prognos- 
tication of evil likely to arise from it. Not that 
she mistrusted either Thekla or Conrad — on the 
contrary, she poured balm into a mother's heart 
by saying that the mischief would not lie between 
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them, but in the too sure observation of their 
mutual feelings by others. 

On my remarking that Prince Peter, I trusted, 
wodd, at least, put full confidence in his wife's 
high and virtuous principles, as she was certain 
to be free from an unworthy, and, as I was sure, 
undeserved jealousy, this worthy woman observed 
with an earnestness of manner peculiar to her — 
^^ Ah, madam ! you know the Spanish proverb 
— ' God made matrimony, but somebody else 
makes matches.' " 

1 knew that poor Miss Temple had felt mis- 
givings about this Russian alliance from the 
beginning, and the secret cause of uneasiness 
which 1 had just communicated to her was in no 
way calculated to remove them. 

She promised to watch Conrad dosely when 
they arrived in Russia, and to write to me fre^ 
quently and fully on the subject nearest my 
heart — a confidence neither she nor I were 
ever likely to betray, was thus established 
between us. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Enfin vouB voilft done, — ma belle Marine, 
Enfin vous voili done — & voire ^ux hie, 
Ayec un long fil d'or— qui ne rompt qu' & la mort ! 

Chansoni et LSgendes de Valoia. 



On the brilliant morning of Wednesday, the 
— of June, 1 7 — , the bells of every church of 

X were beard to ring a merry peal, in 

announcement of a joyous event. Troops were 
seen moving in various directions, ultimately 
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taking their stations at different points between 
the palace and the cathedral. Every house 
along the Haupt Strasse was decorated with the 
national flag, or with festoons of summer flowers 
relieved by deep evergreens, freshly gathered 
from the forest. 

A triumphal arch had been erected at the 
entrance of the Place d'Armes, bearing the in- 
serin tion, n German letters : — 

To Thekla, 

The Beloved Daughter op the Land, 

God send Long Life and Happiness. 

Now a burst of military music proclaims the 
approach of the princely train ; the trumpets 
themselves are drowned by the hearty acclama- 
tions of the people, as the lovely bride, still 
delicate from her late illness, and yet more 
beautiful from a slight tinge of maiden melan- 
choly in her expression, moved slowly towards the 
church : where supported by her father, followed 
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by her sister, and accompanied by Melusina and 
six other noble bridesmaids of the first families, 
she entered the sacred precincts, the very emblem 
of virgin modesty, purity, and humility. At a 
short distance behind followed Count Pavloff, 
the appointed proxy of the bridegroom, accom<* 
panied by two officers of Prince Peter's suite, 
I, by the Duke's expressed desire, took the first 
place after the ducal family, so as to be near 
Fedora : whose countenance too plainly showed 
that her spirits were rapidly deserting her. 
Melusina's beauty was resplendent; her sang'^ 
froid imperturbable ; her toilette — Parisian, and 
perfection in its way. Her dress was intentionally 
different from that of the other bridesmaids — 
having a slight but evident, yet not exact, resem- 
blance to that of Princess Fedora. She wore 
fine jewels; where they came from, 1 never 
learnt. 

Count and Countess Fipps were fine beyond 
anything that the vieHle cour of X — were capable 
pf exhibiting in the way of dress. The Countes? 
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peffbcfly satisfied with her own appearance, 
was inclined to criticise that of others, and 
greatly disapproved c^ Mdusina's audacity in 
making herself appear so nearly a pendant to 
her Highness Princess Fedora. This, by the 
way, was veiy ungrateful, since it was to that 
young lady's strangely-imagined poissan d^Avril 
that she owed her own matrimonial happiness. 

Mr. and Mra. Malone could not, of course, 
figure in the procession, but made themselves 
tolerably conspicuous in court dresses of a 
rather antiquated cut, and exceedingly unlike 
the habiU de caur in fashion in Germany at 
that p^iod. 

As for me, my eyes, my thoughts were all 
fixed upon Thekla. Deeply attentive to the 
sacred ceremony, pale, with tearful eyes, like a 
fidr young moon struggling amid douds that 
dim, but cannot obscure her heavenly lustre, 
she stood at the altar, and slowly pronounced 
the fatal word. Instantly the aid*de-camp 
gave a signal, the bells pealed, cannon roared. 
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the cheers of the multitude outside theishurch 
made a joyful response, and the ceremony was 
ended. Count Favloff, with the greatest sym- 
pathy, handed her immediately to her father, 
who was unable to restrain his feelings. Fedora 
threw herself passionately on her sister's neck, 
and fell back into my arms in an agony oi 
weeping. Poor dear child ! her high spirits had 
quite deserted her : and pale as death she seemed 
half stupified by the reaction of the excitement 
which had hitherto sustained her. We re- 
turned a weeping party amid a joyful multitude ; 
— what contrasts are in this life I my own feel- 
ings, which on many accounts it was my im- 
perious duty to restrain, almost overcame me. 

Thekla departed ; having made me no confi- 
dence, and without my having summoned 
courage to ask the question which was gnawing 
at my heart. 

She was accompanied to the frontier, a short 
day's joiuney, by her father and sister, as well 
as by myself, and we saw her placed in Prince 
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Peter's hands. I will not speak of our adieus. 
There are some trials in life too bitter to de- 
pict or to describe ; vain and useless are words 
to pourtray the sacred and deepest affections of 
the human heart ; and such appears to me, on 
looking back the waste of years, the dread suf- 
ferings of that anguished farewell, when my 
child, my more than daughter, fell into my 
arms, and pale and speechless with sorrow, 
without a word or sign, passed from before my 
longing sight, as it seemed, at once and for 
ever ! 

i remember little else of all that fatal evening. 
"Miss Temple, I know, appeared anything but 
happy as she drove off in the second carriage ; 
Clarchen Kraus followed in another vehicle as 
one of the Princess's dressers, to which situa- 
tion she had been promoted latterly from her 
taste and merit. 

Mr. Malone, who was in the ducal cortege — 
nobody knew exactly how — made himself ever 
after a favourite with me, from the real feeling 
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he displayed, and the energetic blessings he 
showered upon the young couple, as he stood, 
hat in hand, watching the departure of the 
bridal train. Afterwards his appearance in the 

royal procession was much discussed at X , 

and his right to so prominent a position as he 
had managed to secure for himself was warmly 
contested : although every one present was forced 
to acknowledge that he made himself generally 
useful on that trying occasion. 



(( 



Lasciate ogni speranza vol ch' enirate." — Daste. 



As Russian pride imperatively required that 
the marriage ceremony should be repeated in the 
presence of the court at St. Petersburg, Thekla 
and the Prince did not continue to travel 
together beyond the first day's journey, when the 
bridegroom-expectant — like all Orientals, pre- 
ferring to travel by night rather than by day — 
left his bride-elect at her appointed sleeping-place, 
and went post to the capital. The Prince was 
famous in Russia for travelling as fast as a 
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ocmrier ; he placed bis ambition in the number 
of boors or minntffl be oouM save in the journey 
from Moscow to St. Fetersburgh. There is so 
little scope allowed in that country for the de* 
velopment of natural and useful energies in the 
younger branches of the Imperial fiBunily, or in 
the nobility in general, that tiiey must become 
soldiers or nothing. Prince Peter had been a 
soldier — now he seemed content to be but a 
courier. 

The first day or two of the journey lay 
through Germany, and Thekla had difficulty to 
avoid the formal civilities of the worthy mayors 
and burgomasters — to say nothing of military 
governors and provincial authorities of every 
town she passed through. 

At last the Russian frontier was traversed: 
and Thekla felt the crash of the barrier Ming 
behind her as the knell of all her early associa- 
tions and affections ! 

" Hie boume from which no trayeller retains.*' 

She was immediately struck with the change ia 
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manners and appearance of the people ; more 
picturesque, perhaps, than the Germans, but far 
behind in civilization. The charioteer-drivtng 
of the post, the singular harness of the horses, 
had a something new and barbaric about it — a 
chai*acter national and original, but not unpleasing. 
But then came the surly Cossacks, of which an 
escort always accompanied her equipage; and 
the sight of the cruel ill-treatment they inflicted 
oh the peasants betrayed at once the despotic 
rule of the Czar. The climate became sensibly 
colder, and they were ev^where told that sum- 
mer had not begttn, though it was near the 
middle of June. The leaves were pale-green on 
the trees, and large pools of snow-water lay 
along the road side. The towns were — after 
Riga — only large villages ; houses mingled with 
fields and tj*ees ; the infancy of an American 
settlement, without its energy. Nothing seemed 
active but the military. They, indeed, swarmed 
everywhere ! 

Wretched at that period was the want of 

VOL. II. G 
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accommodation to be had at the post-bouses. 
Everything had been provided to be carried in 
fourgons for the whole party — beds, bed-dothes, 
food— every necessary and luxury combined. 
Near the capital, the Governor of one of the 
towns had prepared a night's lodging, on a very 
uncomfort2J)le scale, however, for the Princess 
IUmI her ladies. 

Next morning, before starting, a loud cracking 
of ¥^ps and noise of small beDs wore heard in 
the road, afeor off ; while clouds of dust prevented 
the possibility c^ seeing from whence or what it 
proceeded. Full gallop came up to the door a 
ligfat cal^he and six, from which stepped, in a 
brusque and ndsy mann^. Prince Peter and an 
aid-de^Kamp — ^both so covered with dust, that 
even their unifcNrms woreliardly to be recognized. 

The Prince hurried up to the salon : to whidi 
he ¥ras conducted, in the most obsequious style, 
by the Governor ; and after a few words ^iquired 
if Thekk would socm be ready. She a{^peared 
aimcit instantly ; and the Prince, without think- 
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ing of the dust with which he was covered, or of 
the numerous suite present, embraced her with 
the utmost tenderness of which he was capable. 

She had on a rough habit de voyagCy which 
was easily brushed, luckily ; but the deep and 
tremulous blush with which she received the 
caresses of her intended husband was not so 
easily dissipated. It was decided that, after 
taking a Russian breakfast, which consisted on 
the men's part, of brandy or rum, with salt fish, 
cold vegetables, soup, coffee, and radishes, they 
should start in all haste to arrive in time for the 
marriage, which was to take place in the Impe- 
rial chapel that night. 

Thekla, startled, begged for a day's delay ; 
but only got for answer, 4 

"The Emperor will have it so. You will 
have time to dress. If we cannot be married 
to-night, we shall lose the Emperor's presence. 
Think of that, and his favour, too ! His Im- 
perial Majesty will be like a madman !" (which 
in fact he soon after became in reality.) 
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The marriage was celebrated, according to 
imperial order, at midnight. The Emperor drove 
off to his country palace of Peterhoff immedi- 
ately after it, and said he expected to see Prince 
Peter and his bride there two days later. He 
was not ungradoiis, but peremptory, treating 
every one like a dragoon or a grenadier, and 
exacting the same obedience from his courtiers 
as from his soldiers. 

Miss Temple wrote me all these details ; she 
did not accompany her mistress to Peterhoff, but 
remained to assist in the comfortable arrange- 
ment of the apartments prepared for the Princess 
in Prince Peter's very handsome hotel on the 
banks of the Neva, Melusina went anywhere 
and everywhere. Many fidtes were given in 
honour of the Princess, whose manners and 
general deportment were greatly admired ; and 
the opportunity for display which, consequently, 
was thus afforded to Mdusina, could not be 
said to be neglected by her. She had tact 
enough to know this, that although she might be a 
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handsome person, yet Thekla must always stand 
first in the opinion of such a court-loving peo- 
ple as the Russians are generally. 

It soon became Thelda's business, according 
to Russian etiquette, to ask the Emperor's per- 
mission to have a reception in her own palace. 
She was to receive the whole court i and thence- 
forward take her place as one of the Imperial 
family. This was an awful undertaking ; but it 
familiarized her with the ranks, tides, and un- 
couth names among which she was henceforth to 
live. Her German notions were sadly per- 
plexed when she found that title in Russia gave 
no claim to rank, and that every official — and 
they comprehend nearly all the society — takes 
rank solely according to his office. She had not 
been accustomed to see Princes, and Countis, and 
others of noble names, placed below even the 
clerks in office. Then these clerks and all civil- 
ians held their rank after the military scale, as 
colonels, captains, &c., though they were never 
expected to see a gun fired. Everything seemed 
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to her artificial, and their education was entirely 
foreign, and had no stamp of nationality. 

The summer passed away; and the chilly 
autumn, the prelude to an icy winter, was slowly 
approaching 

Society had gathered round the little coiut ; 
and as Prince Peter was fond of drawing agree-* 
able foreigners about him, their salons were 
the focus of intelligence, especially from Grer- 
many. This circumstance had great charm for 
Thekla, whose heart yearned towards her father- 
land, and as letters came neither quickly or safely 

in those days, aU travellers, especially those from 
X , were most welcome. 

Melusina seemed to prefer French society, and 
as the number of emigrh was then daily increas- 
ing, and the policy of the Russian court tended 
to encourage them, her taste for their politics 
as well as for their conversation was amply grati- 
fied. Still, from all I heard, she kept a jealous 
eye on Conrad. 

Of him I received but scanty accounts. 
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Thekla never mentioned him in her letters. 
Miss Temple but seldom. I was uneasy ; but 
dared not let my uneasiness appear. Conrad 
himself wrote rarely, briefly ; and what was un- 
like him, common-place letters, yet kind and 
affectionate towards me. 

It seemed as if that fatal night had opened a 
gulf between my child and myself, over which 
no real confidence could subsist or preserve its 
footing ; intuitively, and as if by common con- 
sent, no further allusion passed betwi&t us oil 
that unhappy subject. Our immediate separa- 
tion after its occurrence might, I felt, be the 
principal, if not the only cause, of this reserve. 
However that might be, I had not myself the 
courage at first to touch upon it in my letters ; 
and afterwards I brought myself to believe all 
advice or warning on so delicate a topic would 
have been unwise and superfluous on my part. 
Apparently he thought with me on this head ; 
for never by word nor inference did his letters, in 
the slightest particular, dwell on the subject of 
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his royal mistress, or his former attachment to 
her. It seemed to me as if he took refuge in 
his duty from all reminiscences of the past ; and 
it was not for me to disturb the tranquillity he 
had finally attained, by allusions to what must 
be a painful and hopeless remembrance of a 
momentary aberration of spirit and dereliction 
from duty — ^long, I trusted, heartily repented of 
— and-WhoUy subdued. 

The total change of life and occupation 
which Thekla experienced was well described by 
her in one of her letters to me. 

** At X , where I had not half the pom- 
pous luxury that surrounds me here, I had far 
more liberty of action. I was the first, in a 
small circle it is true, but still I was the centre 
of it ; here I am a greater lady, but a less per^ 
sonage. I find, too, that whatever deference is 
shown to me by the Imperial family, by the 
ministers and great people, even though they 
are complimenters, flatterers, and courtiers to 
an extreme of servility I have never before wit- 
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nessed, yet no attention is paid to any wish I 
express, or to any request I make (and they 
have been of the most trifling description), un- 
less it be previously laid before the Emperor, 
and receive his sanction. And the persons of 
the court I suspect have not served me very feith* 
fully, even in these small matters. My hus* 
band advises me to abstain from asking any- 
thing : advice which I shall in future scrupu- 
lously adhere to. As to politics, I was once 
only tempted to make some inquiries about 
persons and things you have mentioned to me 
relating to Poland, but I was met with such a 
decided tone of disapproval that I fear that topic 
must be abandoned." 

" One of the things which astonished me 
most," wrote Thekla, after being some time at 
Petersburg, " was the great freedom and open- 
ness with which the Russians, even those high 
in the confidence of Government, spoke before 
me of political subjects — ^those, at least, that did 
not affect their own country. Some might 
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have been suspected of becoming converts to 
the new revolutionary ideas, so bold was their 
language on constitutional subjects. Not one 
but would discuss with my husband, or with the 
foreign ministers, the powers and even the 
rights of monarchy, aristocracy, and democracy, 
as if they had been used to such institutions all 

their lives. By this style of conversation they 
arrogated to themselves a belief that they had a 
capacity, and even a right, to settle such ques- 
tions for all the rest of Europe, according as the 
chances of war, already begun, may give them 
opportunity ; although they would have been 
petrified had any tendency to such innovations 
manifested itself in Russia. 

" All this was so contrary to the generally- 
received idea of the close reserve of this people 
on political subjects, and to the cautious mode 
in which the few Russians I had seen in 
Germany ever dared to approach them, that I 
could not at all account for it, until one day, 
when it had been reported that the Emperor 
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had spoken favourably of the French, and 
slightingly of the English alliance, the very same 
persons who had before been warm in the 
praise of moderate constitutionalism, wheeled 
round to the most ardent enthusiasm for absolute 
government : of which, Russia was, of course, 
pronounced to be the most perfect model. 

In spite of all this falseness of character, which 
extends to the women as well as to the men, 
society is agreeable in the saJon; although it 
is impossible to respect individuals. The 
ladies are profuse in their flatteries and atten-* 
tions to myself — which I find usually end in 
solicitations or insinuations, at least, to effect 
some paltry Uttle job at court for themselves or 
their families. This, of course, I steadily refuse, 
and am considered very extraordinary or very 
stupid in consequence. It never occurs to any 
one that I may be very honest. My husband 
wonders at me like the rest, but, at least, he 

approves. I find them generally ill-educated— 
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the French language is the one thing needful^ 
and they criticise the faults o( foreigners in 
speaking it much more severely than the French 
themselves. For the French say, naturally 
enough, ** Nobody can speak French rightly 
but ourselves: we must be compassionate to 
these foreigners who speak it how they can." 
But the Russians say, "We learn to speak 
French almost like natives, why do not other 
foreign nations d9 the same ?" 

" Nothing can be more frivolous than their 
conversation : dress, gossip, and even play are 
carried to an extravagant pitch among the 
ladies of the court ; while their childr^i are 
spoilt, neglected, or left to servants — and such 
servants ! — at home. In very rich families the very 
babies have more servants to wait upon them, 
and finer toys, even of gold and silver, to break 
or injure, than you would see in a sovereign 
house in Germany.— N.B. — the poor little ones 
are not the better treated for that. When they 
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grow up ih^y immediately begin to fynuinize 
over their inferiors, and have! no respect for 
truth. The great housei^ are indeed splendid as 
to size, but of indifferetit architecture: the 
interiors gaudUy furnished in parts, yet, so 
shabbily in others, that the contrast betokens 
both want of taste and penuriousness. In- 
deed, the fortunes in Russia, however great, 
seem to be divided between two classes of people, 
the spendthrifts and the misers ; one never hears 
of a liberal, yet well-regulated establishment. 
Another thing which is in great opposition to 
our German ideas is, the almost total want of 
any, even moderate, pride of family, so con- 
spicuous amongst us. 

'' Many a poor Baron in our country thinks 
more, with reason, of his family than the highest 
nobility do here of theirs. Here office and the 
favour of the Emperor, out-top all the advantages 
of wealth, family, or title. In short, I see plainly 
that this is a coimtry to study, rather than to 
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love. It is a sad confession, but I {eel myself 
more intensely Deutsche since I came to Russia, 

than I ever did at our dear, quiet city of X . 

*^ Adieu, dear Comtesse Brunnersdorf, dearest 
mother, adieu. 
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CHAPTER V. 



Dem schnee, dem Begen, 
Dem wind entgegen, 

Im Dampf der Kliifte 

Durch nebeldiifte, 
Immer zu! immer zu! 
Ohne East, ohne Buh! 

Goethe. 

The rainbow comes and goes, 

And lovely is the rose, 
The moon doth with delight 

Look round her when the heayens are bare ; 
Waters on s stany night 

Are beautiful and fair! 
But yet I know, where'er I go, 
That there hath passed away a glory from the Earth! 

Wordsworth. 



It is time, however, that after these digres- 
sions I should proceed with my own narrative. 

After Thekla's wedding, I remained with my 
now sole charge, Fedora, at the palace; the 
Duke, whose fondness for his youngest daughter 
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seemed daily to increase, having strongly ob- 
jected to our removal. We had, then, defi- 
nitively quitted Brunnersdorf ; which we hence- 
forward rarely went to, except as the object of a 
country drive, or for the purpose of visiting 
some of Fedora's pets and pensioners, who still 
remained there. I much regretted the neces- 
sity for leaving that peaceful abode, endeared to 
me by so many recollections; Thekla's image 
seemed always near me when inhabiting that 
scene of her own and her sister's infancy — a 
scene of childish innocence and love. At first, 
by the wish of Fedora herself, whose spirits 
were for a time much lowered by parting with 
her sister, our daily life was carried on as nearly 
as possible after the pattern of Brunnersdorf. 
It gave me heartfelt pleasure to perceive that 
the simple and regular plan of study and occu- 
pation which I had pursued hitherto, and 
which had at times appeared almost too strict 
for a girl of Fedora's vivacity, had really become 
so natural to her, that she sought in it a refuge 
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from the too sensible change ^vhich Thekla s 
absence had occasioned. 

So things remained until, by degrees, the 
Duke, warmed into an increase of tenderness 
towards his daughter by the nearer observation 
both of her brilliant and of her more solid qua- 
lities, intimated to me that he thought it would 
be right to install her formally in what had 
been Thekla's position in the court, and to give 
her the opportunity of shining in what would be 
her proper sphere. 

Fedora was now sixteen ; and to a fine, up- 
right figure, which was at a later age com- 
manding, joined a countenance as beautiful in 
feature and complexion as it was intelligent in 
[expression. She seemed at her time of life more 
fitted to rule a court than her gentler and less 
showy sister had been ; but I could not repel the 
inward apprehension that her very gifts and 
high qualities would be more likely to create 
enemies than the milder character of Thekla 
had ever allowed of. Her temper was not 
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yet quite subdued, and she would occasionally 
give utterance to some of those short, terse 
sayings, which in a Princess's mouth are always 
remembered, though not always replied to. 
Yet her innate goodness of heart rarely failed 
to make amends afterwards for any pain she 
had inflicted of this nature. I well remeoEi- 
bered that, in days not so long past, Made- 
moiselle de Sohran had once or twice evidently 
felt hurt by the incautious, though harmless, 
observations made by Fedora, but the circuna- 
stance then happily tended to keep that lady at 
a distance. 

Madame de Sohran seemed perfectly indif- 
ferent to the absence of her daughter; what 
correspondence was kept up between them, I 
know not, but I think it was scantv. 

Melusina had latterly shown herself so inde- 
pendent of her mother, that I suspect the latter 
had sometimes found her daughter in her way. 
I know that once, before leaving X — , she had 
taken advantage of some very trifling civilities of 
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the Duke towards her, to endeavour to estab- 
lish a footing between his Highness and herself, 
which would, to say the least of it, have had a 
rather unseemly appearance. And during the 
short time her illusion lasted, she made use of 
the opportunity to persuade the Duke that some 
things her mother had warmly recommended 
were not worth his attention. 

Madame de Sohran now and then enquired 
of me what news I had of Conrad ; but as, alas 
I had every year less and less to tell, even that 
slender topic of conversation by degrees failed 
us, and we relapsed into the distant civility, the 

^^ stride nScessaire " of politeness which suited 
our respective opinions of each other. 

The accession — ^if I may so term it, and 
really the expression is hardly a forced one — 
of Fedora to the station of reigning Lady of the 
court, was contemporary with the elevation 
of Count Pavloff to the post of Russian minister 
at X — . I knew that he had long wished for 
this advancement ; but I hardly thought that 
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he had interest enough with his own government 
to obtain it at that time ; you may judge, then, 
how welcome was the sudden announcement, 
both to himself and his friends. Among these 
I was certainly not the least sincere : and know- 
ing the little taste he had for the politics of the 
court of Russia at that time-*and that, although 
he would always keep within the strict line of 
his duty, he would certainly feel no enthusiasm 
in the Muscovite cause, I rejoiced that he had 
received his promotion in a place of so little 
importance as X — • It was, also, an advantage 
that it was a place where he was likely to be 
left for some years undisturbed. Towards me 
his confidence visibly increased : and I was in- 
debted to him for many details of the Russian 
cabinet and its society, that bore directly on the 
life, my loved— I might almost say, my lost — 
Tbekla was there leading. 

He explained to me, in part, the reasons 
which rendered her correspondence so much less 
frequent and less open than I could have wished. 
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" She is," he said, " surrounded by spies ; and 
though the Emperor takes Utile notice of her, it 
is so well known that he dislikes and suspects 
all who keep up any foreign correspondence^ 
that she certainly cannot he ignorant of his 
Majesty's prejudices. This, I think, you will ac- 
knowledge is enough to paralyze the pen and 
to cramp the style of the most willing letter* 
writer." 

He promised at the same time to endeavour to 
ensure us some means of writing to each other that 
should be safer and more free from observation. 

This he soon accomplished, by procuring leav6 
to be the only medium of correspondence be- 
tween Thekla and her family; a duty which 
brought him into occasional communication with 
Fedora as well as with myself* He had sometimes 
letters to present to her in person ; messages or in- 
formation to give ; questions to answer relating to 
Thekla and her household — about all which tales 
Fedora was exceedingly curious. These fur- 
nished abundance of conversation at all the court 
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parties and receptions ; at which, as representing 
an allied court. Count Pavloff was the principal 
diplomatic personage. The Duke liked his 
society beyond the other foreign ministers, and 
took every opportunity to distinguish him. And 
it must be said that Count Pavloff's peculiarly 
unassuming manners and gentlemanly accom- 
plishments qualified him beyond most men of 
his day to grace a court and to win favour with 
the highest and feirest of its ornaments. 

One or two of the rich and haughty scions of 
the great Russian families, who came to our 
little capital in the course of their '^ voyages en 
Europe/' (as the Russians of that day termed 
any journey beyond their own frontier) com- 
plained that Count Pavloff did not sufficiently 
represent the character of his court ; that he did 
not let the world see, in his tranquil demeanour, 
the supremacy which Russia even then aimed at 
exerdsing over the West. He despised all such 
fanfaronnadeSi although he was aware that such 
reports might, at some future day, greatly hdjure 
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him in his public career. And, indeed, I have 
good cause to believe that they were not entirely 
Irithout effect. 

The increasing melancholy of Thekla's letter, 
notwithstanding the easier terms on which 
Count Pavloff had placed our correspondence, 
convinced me that there must be some deep- 
seated cause at heart working against her health 
and happiness. 

It was easy to see that she was unhappy. 
Afterwards I acquired but too full a confirmation 
of my harassing suspicions on this head. I 
think it will be best for me here to give you a 
brief summary of all that I afterwards had de- 
tailed to me at length, relating to the fate of my 
dear and unfortunate child. 

The subject is hateful to me — the details even 
now utterly repugnant and odious. I will dwell 
a& shortly, as lightly as possible on the descrip- 
tions of those hateful scenes of vice and profligacy; 
those doings of the workors of iniquity, which 
surrounded the last days of my unhappy Thekh. 
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It is necessary to narrate, but needless to dwell 
on, the but too vivid description of that most 
unhappy time — which I subsequently received 
from the lips of Miss Temple and ClarchenKraus, 
both of whom were devoted in their fidelity and 
attachment to my persecuted child in those last 
miserable months of her life. 

As time went on, Thekla saw more and more 
of the character of her husband ; fresh cares, and 
those of the deepest dye, beset her on every side. 
Prince Peter was a determined gambler ; already 
embarrassed to an enormous amount — which he 
had but partially diminished by the aid of gra- 
tuities, sinecures, and official salaries, which ac- 
companied the numerous places he held under 
favour of the Emperor, he went on recklessly 
plunging into deeper and deeper play, in the vain 
hope that he might by some lucky coup recover 
the money he had lost. Sometimes^ indeed, he 
won, but was not always paid. His partial 
success did but stimulate him to hazard more; 
and with the usual blindness of a gambler, he con- 
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tinued, with a lamentable degree of energy and 
perseverance, in the path of ruin. Nor was this 
his only source of expense. He gave grand 
entertainments, as a way of emulating the court, 
and of showing that he was part of it. He did 
worse ; he neglected his most amiable and in-* 
nocent wife ; whilst he scrupled not, like most 
of a profligate court, to glory in his infidelities 
to her. 

These are the besetting sins of personages in 
situations so high as to be removed from the 
wholesome control of public opinion; which, 
whether guided by morality or not, is at least 
generally in favour of the proprieties of decent 
society, and so indirectly contributes to the main- 
tenance of virtue. 

The vile race of courtiers increase the evil, by 
instilling into the minds of youthful Princes the 
idea, that they do no wrong, and that all things 
are permitted to the great, provided that public 
interests do not suffer thereby. A most erroneous 
notion ; for history shows that every nation has, 
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soonar or later, paid the penalty of the vices of 
its rulers. 

I learnt at this time that the passion of 
Melusina for Conrad had in no way diminished, 
but that, on the contrary, she was at slight 
pains to conceal it rither from him, or from the 
world. The free intercourse of society in that 
easy and unscrupulous court, gave her ample 
opportunities of gratifying her vanity and her 
passion. Conrad behaved with great prudence ; 
although a deeper feeling, hardly avowed to 
himself, acted most powerfully in keeping his 
heart out of the net which Melusina was spread- 
ing for him. She grew at last somewhat im- 
patient at the non-success of her wiles ; and 
though, by no means denying herself the 
tiioughtless triumph of a flirtation with any of 
the young aid-de-camps of the Emperor, or 
with such foreign princes as came to the 
court of Russia, determined, under the mask of 
indifierence, to watch Conrad more closely. 
Miss Temple, the tried and trusted fiiend of 
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Thekla, was my informant on this subject ; and 
I knew that I could perfectly trust the accuracy 
of her reports ; the more so as I was aware that 
it cost her kind heart much pain to be obliged 
to make them. Prince Peter at last descended 
so low as to show himsdf in public as the com"* 
panion of a clever, but most notorious opera 
singer; one whose reputation was too much 
damaged to allow of his attentions being attri- 
buted to the civilities which are sometimes 
showered on such artistes by persons of his 
rank — and known to be merely the homage 
paid to talent in one of its most popular forms. 
After exhibiting himself in public with her at 
aU times and seasons ; driving her in an open 
carriage ; purchasing her a magnificent hotel, 
loading her with jewels, and compromising him- 
self for her in every possible manner; at the 
conclusion of a very fine concert that had been 
given by the Emperor's command, for the 
benefit of a great military institution, the Prince, 
having previously made himsdf highly con- 
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spicuous by his rapturous applause of the per- 
formance of Signora Comarchii actually left his 
place by the side of Thekla to hand the cantOr' 
trice to her seat, passionatdy kissing her hand 
as he did so. He could not have done this at 
court ; but in what was considered a public 
place, although patronised by the whole Impe- 
rial family, he was not above scandalizing the 
audience by conduct as bad in point of manners 
as it was disgraceful to morality. 

Conrad (who was in attendance on his royal 
mistress), deeply disgusted, and with difficulty 
restraining his emotion, anxiously watched 
Thekla's countenance as she sat pale and trem- 
bling at this gross insult on the part of her 
natural protector. Seeing the painful emotion 
which she strove earnestly to repress, he left hi^ 
station at the back of her chair, and in a voice 
husky with suppressed feeling, asked if he 
might procure her a glass of water. Poor thing I 
incapable of replying by words^ she signed a 
negative to his anxious request, whilst striving 
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to appear calm and unmoved. A thousand 
curious eyes were fixed on her gentle and fair 
face at this moment of trial ; and one heart beat 
hopelessly in the chivalrous wish to help, if need be 
to die, in her service. Their troubled gaze met — 
for one short instant only, perhaps — she read his 
heart, the truth stood revealed before her> too late 
for aught but submission on her side to the decrees 
of destiny — on his part submission indeed, obedi- 
ence, perfect and entire, to the laws of honoui^ but 
what utter and hopeless despaur I Dear Thekla, 
sweet, unhappy daughter ! would, indeed, thou 
hadst been such to the mother's heart that far 
away throbbed, as it were, doubly for thee! 
and thou, too, my unfortunate son, sad are the 
memories of thy faithful and devoted attach- 
ment to one who, if bom in any other sphere 
of life, would have been so fitted by nature to 
have been thy cherished wife I But it is not 
right to dwell on such a topic, or to arraign the 
dispensations of Providence. 



i 
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Without further digresaon I will continue 
my narrative. 

Thekla, on this occasioni gave proof, at least, 
that self-command was not wanting in one of 
her gentle character. She continued to listen 
with apparent interest to the music, and de- 
clined a smelling-bottle pressed officiously upon 
her by the jealously watchful Melusina. She 
tried to appear as if she saw nothing ; but if 
blinded, it was not by her instinct, which was 
too true, but by the tears which filled her eyes. 
Mademoiselle von Sohran, who in reality cared 
little for her, and nothing for the circumstance, 
at this moment unfortunately addressed some re- 
mark, in a confidential tone, to Conrad ; of 
which, intent only on the Princess, and engaged 
with his own deep feelings of compassion for 
her, he took not the slightest notice. 

The observation, whatever it was, repeated a 
second time, fell utterly unheeded on his ear. 
His eyes were fixed, his attention concentrated 
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on Thekla ; whose distress visibly increased as 
she perceived the curious gaze of all around her, 
and heard the whispered comments — however, 
partially suppressed — on the strange conduct of 
the Prince, her husband; who, apparently 
ignoring, or at least indifferent to the remarks 
of the bystanders, remained chained to the 
chaur of the all-accomplished syren— lavishing 
upon her the most devoted attentions, in the face 
of the assembled spectators. 

Melusina, with the characteristic penetration 
that belongs to her sex m love affairs, imme- 
diately saw that something more than an ordinary 
feeling of pity rendered Conrad so insensible to 
her communications, (he, usually so polite and 
attentive to her on all occasions) ; and also that 
that feeling must be forthwith counteracted, if 
she wished to preserve the influence she was 
desirous of establishing over him* Casting a 
scowl of intense jealousy upon Thekla,^ the 
hapless, but innocent cause of the malignant 
feeling of hatred which was rapidly gaining a 
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mastery over her soul, she tamed from him 
with indignant scorn, and gratified her vanity by 
bestowing an unwonted degree of fiivour on one 
of her more humble admirers, who happened to 
stand near. 

Conrad, in the meantime, devoted himsdf to 
Thekia with the most respectful attention : per- 
ceiving the faintness that seemed to be steafing 
over her, he called Miss Temple to supply the 
place of the almost insolent lady-in-waiting, who 
had quitted her mistress at the moment when 
her assistance might have been useful ; and the 
Princess was indebted to the care of these two 
really-attached friends for a timely escape from 
a nervous attack, that might have had serious 
consequences. 

No part of all this scene was lost upon Miss 
Temple : whose anxiety, fortunately, was strong 
enough to keep down the observations to which 
even her quiet nature was on the point of giving 
utterance. She supplied Thekia with some 
strong restorative, and begged Conrad to despatch 
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a servant to the palace to order her room to be 
immediately prepared. Thekla spoke not a word ; 
but was speedily conveyed^ attended by her 
friends, though neglected by her husband, to her 
splendid, but comfortless home. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



Une femme est oomme voire ombre : courez apr^, elle voxib 
imif fuyez U, eUe court apres yous. 

Alfred db Mussbt. 

Count each affliction whether light or grave 
God's messenger sent down to thee. Do thou. 
With coiulesy receive him : rise and bow, 
And ere his shadow pass thy threshold, crave 
Permission first his heavenly feet to lave. 
Then lay before him all thou hast. Allow 
No cloud of passion to usurp thy brow, 
Or mar thy hospitality ; no wave 
Of mortal tumult to obliterate 
The soul's marmorean calmness. 

AUBBBT DB VbBB. 



Thekla was ill for many days. Prince 
Peter paid her a little more attention, but made 
no alteration in his general conduct. Melusina's 
neglect of her duties became apparent to the 
whole court. She seemed to have taken a 
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sudden hatred to her royal mistress, from the 
time of the benefit concert — which probably 
opened her eyes as to the real state of Conrad's 
affections — and lost no opportunity of saying 
spiteful things about her, which found but too 
ready listeners in that unprincipled circle. 

The young lady's manner to Conrad varied 
much. Alternate fits of hot and cold seemed 
to possess her ; of aU of which, absorbed in his 
own sad reflections, he took but little notice ; 
until one day, when they both happened to meet 
alone in the ante-chamber of the great apart- 
ment, where the Princess, when well, was accus- 
tomed to hold her receptions, the bold girl took 
the opportunity of saying ta Conrad, " 1 think, 
Count Brunnersdorf, you and I ought to know 
each other's sentiments well enough to speak 
out by this time. We have long seen, long 
known each other, and persons are asking ques- 
tions about us." 

'' Indeed, Countess Melusina, I was not aware 
that I had attracted any share of public attention ; 
— you, as a lady, doubtless, afford far greater 
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for speculation than a bumUe aid-de- 
camp can possibly do." 

^ You know the world better, Conrad, than to 
answer me with such a manifest evasion as 
that :*' she replied, sharply. 

^^ I am not accustomed to evade any question 
that I am asked plainly, always provided that it 
be a fair question in itself." 

^* What do you mean ? I have asked you no 
question." 

" I mean, that as long as other people confine 
themselves to questioning each other, nothing 
can exceed my contempt for them, when their 
inquisitive propensities lead them to speculate on 
matters not their own. But — " 

" But what, Conrad ?" 

*^ But if any one asks me a question about 
myself, I am better pleased to answer it, than to 
refuse to do so : provided it be a question any 
one is entitled to ask me." — 

"You are a philosopher. Count. Perhaps, 
you are also a casuist.*' 



I 
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" Countess Melusina, you are driving at some- 
thing that is beyond me/' 

Melusina strove, ineffectually, to conceal a 
bitter smile — at last, in a tone partly of irony, 
partly of passion, but in any way totally mis- 
calculated to have the winning effect she desired, 
she rejoined, 

" It was not beyond you once, Count, to pay 
me attentions which drew upon us the eyes of 
all the court : it was not, then, so unintelligible 
why you honoured me with your gallantry : but 
it is perfectly intelligible, now that the humble 
aid-de-camp is on the point of yielding to a 
hopeless passion for a high dame/' 

" Who dares to say that ?" exclaimed Conrad. 

" People who ask questions about us." 

Conrad bit his lips in silence. 

" Now then, Count, whether you think the 
question fair or otherwise, it concerns my fate, 
my heart, my honour, to ask you. Will you 
maintain your present illusions? or will you 
return to your first, and now slighted love, and 
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accept me as your wife ? You will escape from 
the brink of a precipice : in what else you will 
be a gainer it is not for me to say." 

A strong hysterical emotion followed this 
extraordinary speech: but she succeeded by a 
desperate eflFort in subduing it. 

Conrad was thunderstruck : his position was, 
in truth, singular. Here was a lady under the 
influence of no feigned emotion — whether that 
emotion were the effect of wounded love, or of 
vanity ; evidently acquainted with the secret 
feelings of his heart, which every sentiment of 
honour and respect for Thekla forbade him to 
acknowledge : while, at the same time, by exag- 
gerating the character of their former intimacy, 
she held him, as it were, responsible for the fate 
to which her own mis-governed passions were 
impelling her. Her countenance too well showed 
that she would brook no delay ; an answer was 
imperatively called for, and after a moment^s 
silence, Conrad firmly replied, 

*' Mademoiselle yon Sohran, you have asked 
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me the question, which is, I know, the most 
difficult for a lady to put, and the most un- 
usual" 

Melusina looked daggers at him. 

" You have thrown on me," he continued, 
'' the burden of answering that question, by re- 
ferring to an early period of our acquaintance ; 
in which, whatever of a complimentary or flat- 
tering character may have passed between us, 
there existed certainly nothing beyond the usages 
of ordinary politeness . . . ." 

Melusina groaned. 

" Or if it were, it was only the due tribute to 
the accomplished Countess Melusina . . . ." 

Melusina gasped. 

'V Whose talents, continued Conrad, "were so 
universally acknowledged, that she must have 
received and accepted attentions, or rather hom- 
age, equally, nay, more pointedly, from far more 
distinguished admirers than I could ever have 
prrtended to be ; and which, to be quite serious, 
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I never did, in point of fact, pretend ot assume 
to be/' 

" Is that all, sir ?" said Melusina, in a voice 

whose tone betrayed smothered passion. 

" All, mademoiselle '" 

Without another word, but with looks of 
mingled hatred and desperation, the unhappy 
girl rushed from his presence ; whilst Conrad, 
who, though he had spoken with firmness, was 
not by any means free from agitation, retired as 
quickly as he could to another quarter of the 
palace. 

He had, indeed, full reason to be grieved at 
the discovery that his attachment to Thekla, 
however respectful, and however carefully hid- 
den he might consider it within his own breast, 
had yet been found out, and painfully, mercilessly 
laid bare by the sure, but cruel tact of an exas- 
perated and intriguing girl. He knew what 
wicked and dangerous use might be made of 
such secrets in a court — and the court of Russia 
at that period was none of the safest. 
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Though Melusina deserved little tenderness : 
yet, in this instance at that period, Conrad 
judged her too harshly. Characters like hers 
are led into hardened vice (its path conveying 
them to its extremest limits indeed) but by 
degrees ; not wholly, or at once. 

Melusina's mind, at that moment, was too 
much upset by disappointed vanity to be capable 
then of devoting itself to the trouble of a plot or 
an intrigue. Frustrated schemes — it is rating 
them too high to call them hopes : since any 
darling scheme was equally favourite food for 
such a disposition — with little force of character 
to fall back upon, threw her into a state of des. 
pondency, from which she made no effort to 
recover herself. Her aim had failed : that was 
enough to overthrow a mind in which principle 
had so little influence ; and, almost as a natural 
consequence of ill-success, she resolved on self- 
destruction. 

Procuring some charcqal from the moushik 
who lit her stoves, the wretched girl set fire to it 
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in her bedroom, and sat watching the curling 
flames as they slowly filled the apartment with 
the vapour of Death — fiercely rejoicing in the 
savage thought of revenge, by dying in a man- 
ner that must, in some indirect and undefined 
way, be an injury to Conrad's reputation. She 
thought nothing of her own. 

But even in this tragical design she fiuled, 
and by the merest accident. 

Clarchen Kraus, the most devoted of the 
humbler attendants on Princess Thekla, had 
just left her mistress's apartment — where she 
had been sitting watching by the sack bed, and 
administering to the physical cares that were, 
alas! but half the cause of Tbekla's iDness ; wiien, 
in orossing the corridor near Mdusina's cham- 
ber, she was surprised by the stnmg smell of 
something buroing that was difikrent from the 
fuA oommoofy used in the Russian stoves^ A 
momant's thought oMivinced hor that it must 
hi Awrrinil. or at Inst an excess of that diarred 
iriwbi oftra occurs in the stoves^ and 
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gives them a strong and very unwholesome 
odour, by the bad air which it engenders. 

She opened the door, which Melusina in her 
trouble had fortunately forgotten to lock, and 
found her extended on the floor, actually pant- 
ing for breath. Quickly had the poisonous 
vapour done its work in a room, where double 
windows hermetically closed, and the absence of 
any open chimney, had caused the confined at- 
mosphere to become a condensed mass of 
stifling smoke. 

Clarchen saw there was not a moment to be 
lost, she forced open the " Was ist daSy*' * and 
broke a pane besides, to admit cold air ; then 
raising the senseless girl in her strong arms, 
she laid her at once on the floor of the corridor. 
Clarchen's next object was, to procure assistance 
for the poor sufferer ; ^e hastily called another 
of the female attendants ; who, in true Russian 
style, wanted to bring in two or three of the 

* A pane of the window so conBtrncted as to open and sive a 
fide fiew of the street, in Gennan and BTUNdan houses. 
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die, bearded, sheep-skinned moushiks who are 
always loitering about the courts and corridors 
of a great Russian house ; and when Clarchen 
very naturally objected to such a proceeding, 
tore her hair and screamed. At last she was 
persuaded to assist Clarchen in conveying her 
patient to an apartment at some distance, and to 
watch by her until the former should procure 
the attendance of the leib medicus, or German 
physician of the household. Although homoeo- 
pathy was then not yet in fashion, mesmerism 
was in full vogue, and in spite of the supposed 
republican tendencies of its professors (mostly 
Germans), was practised in many of the first 
families about the court. By some means or 
other, philosophical or empirical, Melusina was 
brought to her senses, but rather in a physical 
than in a moral degree ; for as soon as she was 
well enough to appear in society her conduct 
became more reckless than ever. She even 
seemed to think that she acquired additional 
interest in the eyes of the world from the noto- 
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riety of her late adventure, which it was impos- 
sible to keep secret. 

The breach between Melusina and Conrad 
was complete. That they should, after what 
had passed, mutually avoid each other, was 
natural enough; and well would it have been 
had the estrangement rested there; but such 
was not the temper of the lady. 

She did not attempt to repeat her rash act of 
suicide, but, emboldened by some marked atten- 
tions which Prince Peter suddenly took it into 
his head to pay her (on the departure of Signora 
Comarchi to fulfil an engagement at the Grand 
Opera of Paris), did not scruple to make use of 
that weak, unprincipled man, as an instrument in 
her designs of vengeance against both Thekla 
and Conrad. 

Although she knew the Prince's character 
well enough to know that no one woman was 
ever the exclusive object of his admiration, she 
did all she could to encourage the temporary 
preference which he evinced for her. Afker 
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flirting with him on every convenient occasion, 
and having secured one point — namely, that he 
was credulous enough to believe anything she 
chose to tell him, she began by insinuating that 
Conrad had been audacious enough to show an 
unbecoming degree of devotion to Princess 
Thekla, and that it was a pity that some active 
employment at a distance from the court could 
not be found for him. The Prince said he would 
easily find some such occupation if it were neces- 
sary, but that Conrad being a handsome and 
gentlemanlike young officer, he was rather in- 
clined to keep him near his person. This proved 
the Prince to be not very sensitive on the score 
of appearances, nor very jealous of his honour. 
Even Melusina, hardened as she was, and 
burning with jealous envy of the superior virtues 
of Thekla, did not dare to hint openly a sus- 
picion that could breathe aught against her 
character. She saw that she must change her 
plan; and, abounding in resources, wherever her 
passions were interested, she resolved to have 
recourse to treachery. 
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She laid her plot, it must be confessed, with 
some skill. Finding it was necessary to com- 
promise both Conrad and Thekla, lest the selfish 
Prince should wish to keep a creditable aid-de- 
camp, and a distinguished and popular consort — 
not for their respective worth, but for his own 
convenience— she set to work after an extraordi- 
nary method of her own contrivance. 

One of her numerous accomplishments was, the 
counterfeiting of different kinds of hand-writing, 
and the imitation of various styles of composition 
to a degree that was quite marvellous. I have 
often seen her do such things in sport ; and 
though I have told her, myself, at times, that 
these were talents of a very doubtful character, 
and very likely to lead young persons into 
dangerous scrapes, I knew my advice was not 
likely to make much impression. Still, I never 
thought her capable of doing mischief to her 
benefactress in the heartless way in which she 
effected it in this instance — although the foolish 
freak she had some years before played on the 
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respectable old Chanoinesse ought to have opened 
my eyes. 

Melusina, as it afterwards appeared, now 
wrote a very artful and carefully-concocted letter 
to Prince Peter, without signature, but purport- 
ing to come from a country clergyman who had 
had peculiar opportunities of information, and 
who, to avoid enquiry, was going to leave 
Russia the next day, as a missionary to the tribes 
in Turkey who were supposed to be friendly 
to Russia. It stated, in plain, and not very 
choice terms, such as Melusina knew would not 
be attributed to a lady, that Thekla had listened 
to the handsome aid-de-camp's advances ; that 
their mutual understanding was by no means of 
recent date, and that Conrad's appointment had 
been promoted by the Princess's importunities 
to her father, with the special object of having 
her early lover near her. It concluded by saying 
that as the Prince had some knowledge of the 
court of X — ^ — , and some experience of German 
ladies and German aide-de— camps, he might 
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well judge for hims^, of the probabilities of the 
truth of this stcnry, which the writer, as a minis- 
ter of religion, felt himself, with deep sorrow, 
constrained to disclose. 

This was a most artful composition, and the 
author of it well knew the character of her dupe. 

The Prince had seen the court of X , and 

had he seen it as a wise, instead of a blind 
and foolish man, he would have known that the 
early loves of Thekla and Conrad were a dowur 
right fabrication ; but he was flattered by being 
supposed to know the vices of the court of X—* 
in particular, and of Germany in general, and 
was sure to chuckle over his implied expmence 
of the foibles of Princesses and aid-de-camps« 
Melusina also knew wdl Prinee Peter's hot and 
hasty temper : she was aware, that by telling 
him authoritatively such and such things were so 
— and the writer knew it — he would never stop to 
enquire, but, bdieving iniquity to be the most 
likely conduct for a woman to pursue, would 
condemn his innocent wife unheard, and think 
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himself a strong-minded man, by actbg violently 
on no one's counsel but his own. 

This artful letter worked its way into Prince 
Peters heart, certainly ; but not wholly that time. 
He could not at once, upon no other proof, 
credit such an accusation, even perverted as he 
was, of a consort whose patient sweetness of 
temper he had ample opportunities of discerning 
through the trials he daily, nay, hourly inflicted 
upon it ; and whose beauty and popularity were 
a certain tribute to his own good taste in select- 
ing her as his wife. It succeeded, however, in 
one respect, that of shaking his confidence in, and 
to distrust, her conjugal devotion to himself — and 
from that step, finally, to the conviction of the in- 
famous scandal contained in it ; the transition was 
but too easy and certain. Circumstances ho wever, 
at that moment, prevented his giving this vile 
invention the full attention and belief it after- 
wards acquired at his hands. Thekla was now fast 
advancing towards that period, so anxiously but 
fearfully looked forward to by all our sex, her 
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approaching maternity. Pious and resigned as 
she was to the will of God in all things, she 
was so more particularly on that awful, yet, to 
women, all-engrossing subject. She thought 
the angry murmurs, the silent discontent, shown 
by so many married couples with reference to 
the unfathomable decrees of Providence on this 
most important point, were alike unworthy of 
humble Christians, and disrespectful to the 
Creator. 

She had often remarked to me, in speaking on 
this subject, how unwise as well as ungrateful it 
was for parents to dictate, as it were, to God, the 
sex of the child they prayed to have ; and she 
would say, we should be too happy to be replaced 
on earth by good and dutiful children, withoTut 
considering the worldly matters of lineal sucr 
cession to property or titles. Those who are 
not blest with any heirs, she thought, might be 
permitted to indulge the natural feelings of 
regret ; but she considered them bound to accept 
the decrees of Heaven in humility and silence, 
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and to rejoice in exemption from many duties 
and cares. 

The Grand Duchess, the mother of Prince 
Peter, who, from the period of Thekla's first 
arrival in Russia, had been absent on a tour in 
Europe, returned just at this time from her 
travels*; and to her Prince Peter carried the 
letter he had received, and asked her opinion of 
its contents. The Grand Duchess, though an 
unamiable, was yet a clever and sensible woman ; 
the character of Thekla was little known to her, 
but still she acted as a reasonable being should 
do, justly, and gave him sound counsel in this 
emergency. She represented to him that any 
steps taken in this affair, tending to cast sus- 
picion upon the Princess or the aid-de-camp, 
could do no good, and might possibly throw 
doubt on what it was their especial interest to 
avoid, namely — the present safety and future 

legitimacy of the heir to the throne of S . 

She succeeded in partially, at least, convincing 
her son of the fallacy of his suspicions for the 
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time being, although the seeds of mischief were 
sown for a future occasion ; the harvest of which 
fell but too surely upon tho head of the inno- 
cent and devoted Thekla. Still, for the present; 
his suspicions were set at rest, and other wants 
quickly succeeding, the subject passed from his 
mind, for the present only, however. 

The monotony of this period of my dear 
child^s life was varied by one great event, the 
succession of her husband to the throne of 

S- . Although this circumstance was far 

from being unexpected, yet the change which 
it occasioned in Thekla's little court was very 
considerable. Her instant removal to the 
capital of her new kingdom was resolved on, as 
a measure of safety to herself, as well as a satis- 
faction to the vanity of her consort, now King 
Peter the — th. If not an extremely fond and 
attentive husband he was, at least, proud of her, 
and of the amiable and distinguished qualities, 
which contributed to make his court popular, 
A weak and vain man, he delighted in the 
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pomps and inanities of empty royalty ; although 
the cares and realities of government had no 
attraction for him. He wished for cheap splen- 
dour and easy popularity ; an elegant, handsome, 
and amiable Princess like Thekla was the very 
requisite to embellish the royal circle. 

He had his accession proclaimed throughout 
his kingdom, in all the pomp and pageantry of 
heraldry : and resolved, as soon as the Queen 
should have recovered from her confinement, to 
have their joint coronation celebrated with the 
utmost magnificence of mediaeval costume* 
Tired of performing a secondary part in the 
Empire of Russia, he longed to play the first on 
the much smaller theatre of S ■ . 
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CHAPTER VII. 



Oaluclbs (loquitur), — For to those whom it ha4!i befallen from 
the first either to be the sons of Kings, or who are able by nature 
to procure for themsdlves a government, or tyranny, or dynasty, 
what can be more disgraceful and base than temperance ? who, 
when it is in their power to enjoy the good things of this life, and 
no one hinders them, impose a master on th^nselves, the law, 
discourse, and censure of the multitude ? Or how should they be 
otherwise than miserable through the beauty of justice and tem- 
perance, while they impart no more to their friends than to their 
enemies, and this though they have supreme power in their own 
city ? Thus then it stands with the truth, Socrates, which you 
flay you are in search of : luxury, intemperance, and liberty, if 
they have the proper aids, these are virtue and f elidty ; but all 
those other fine things, those compacts contrary to nature, are 
eictravagancies of men, and of no value. 

SooBATES. — Not at all ignobly, CaUides, have you expressed 
your opinions, speaking freely ; for you now plainly say what 
others think, indeed, but are unwilling to say. 

Plato's Gor^tcw— Cabt*b Translation. 

The Grand-Duchess Ulrica's sudden arrival 

at the court of S rather increased the 

pomps and pageantries with which it was the 
pleasure of the new Sovereign to inaugurate his 
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accession to its throne. Ailing as Thekla was 
at that period, she was obliged to perform her 
part — and a most onerous one it was — of the daily 
and hourly ceremonial which formed the tenour 
of her life; and from this indisposition, nay, 
sometimes illness itself, hardly sufficed to excuse 
her. Her beauty and sweetness of disposition 
rendered her popular with all who came in contact 
with her. Her husband, well aware of this fact, 
took every advantage of it. He was too careless 
and selfish to allow consideration for the state of 
her health to interfere with his own plans of 
amusement, or schemes for popularity ; and the 
poor Queen was often obliged to take an active 
part in banquets and public entertainments when ' 
half sinking with fatigue ; she longed to rest her 
weary head upon her pillow — but ever gentle 
and submissive to the King's wishes, she exerted 
herself to appear at the f&tes given in her 
honour ; and, by so doing, probably injured her 
delicate frame to a degree no after vigilance could 
atone for. One of the duties thus imposed upou 
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her, at this time of weakness and depression was, 
an evening reception twice in the week, at the 
palace, of all the court and nobility with their 
respective families. On these nights all who 
were entitled to that honour were received by 
their Majesties in the splendid state apartments 

of the palace of S , a curious and stately old 

building, which was most brilliantly lighted, and 
decorated with great taste and splendour for the 
occasion. 

The very last of these receptions before her 
Majesty's accouchement^ might well be remem- 
bered by those who were present, for a circum^i' 
stance that occurred there, and which was fully dis- 
cussed at the time. Thekla had been more than 
usually suffering the day preceding it, but with the 
patient fortitude which she ever exhibited, com- 
plied with the King's wish, or rather commands, 
that she should be present. Exquisitely dressed, 
but pale and delicate as an April blossom, she 
half reclined rather than sat, on a chaise longuCt 
so contrived, that it should support her languid 
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frame in a half upright position ; and, as each 
lady» according to her rank and position, came 
up, she begged them, in that charming manner, 
fiiU of consideration for those she addressed, so 
peculiar to herself, to sit by her side : while she 
entered into conversation with each individual 
for a few minutes ; after which, with a sweet 
smile she would sign a graceful dismissal, and 
address herself with kindly interest to the next 
comer. All remarked, on that evening, the 
singular beauty, yet fragility of her appearance ; 
— already — hardly known — she was beloved 
amongst them. Her kindness of heart — her 
earnest piety — the charity and sweetness of her 
disposition, had even then signalized itself by 
various liberal donations among the poor — of 
kindly acts of thoughtfulness among the richer 
classes, that caused her name to be long unfor- 
gotten. On this occasion it was often recalled 
by those around that, in spite of the evident 
languor and suffering by which she was op- 
pressed, the charm of that peculiar grace and 
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tact of address was never more vividly felt, 
more earnestly responded to. 

In glaring contrast to the attractive charm 
of his fair consort, the King himself that even- 
ing wore a lowering and sullen brow. He had 
joined the circle after the late banquet, at which 
an English Prince, travelling for amusement, had 
been present ; and now, after presenting him to 
the Queen, with an inarticulate mutter, half a 
grow], half a menace — as it sounded to those 
who heard it— he retired a few paces from her 
chair, and stood watching her as she addressed 
a few words of courteous greeting to the Prince, 
their guest. Just at that moment his eye 
caught in a mirror the reflection of Mademoi- 
selle de Sohran's figure : who, seated on a low 
tabouret (one of the privileges of her position as 
first lady in waiting to the Queen) , elaborately 
dressed, and certainly looking exceedingly hand- 
some, was on the watch to attract his attention. 
He instantly joined her, and placing, himself on 
a low chair immediately behind her, so as to 
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command a full view of the lady's by-no^means 
concealed graces of attitude, entered into a noisy 
and elaborate flirtation, encouraged by her to the 
utmost means within her power. All those 
sitting or standing near Mademoiselle yon 
Sohran took care to leave the all-engrossed 
couple as undisturbed as possible ; and by de-* 
grees, and under one excuse or another, all the 
neighbouring chairs were vacated ; and the young 
lady and her royal admirer formed a group de- 
tached and entirely isolated in the midst of a 
long, lofty, and splendidly-lighted gallery — if not 
the observing, at least the observed of all ob- 
servers; and this continued for a space of 
about two hours : when the Queen rising with a 
bow of dismissal tiO her assembled court, every 
one present, except the all*absorbed couple 
just mentioned, also rose from their seats, and 
remained standing whilst her Majesty, attended 
by the ladies of her household, passed through 
the gallery to her suite of private apartments. 
Melusina, whether completely engrossed, or 
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feigning to be, in the interestmg convenation 
of her royal companion-^whose fingers at that 
predse moment were fiilly occupied in twining 
and untwining a long ringlet of her silky, black 
hair — continued seated, although the Queen 
passed close to her very chair ; when Conrad, who 
had been watching with considerable disgust, this 
little scene, unable to control his indignation at 
the insolent girl's conduct, advanced to her, and 
with a profound bow, which included both per- 
sons of this interesting and highly conspicuous 
group, said, 

'' I beg pardon. Mademoiselle von Sohran, but 
may I be allowed to remind you that her 
Majesty is retiring for the night, of which fact 
you seem unaware." 

He bowed a second time with an air of un- 
c(Hiscious gravity, at the glance of intense hatred 
she cast upon him — and held out to her the 
hghted taper it was customary for the ladies in 
waiting to carry in their hands, as they attended 
the Queen to the door itself of her sleeping- 
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apartment The King, however, highly incensed 
at this daring interruption of their Ute^-^tiie^ 
on the part of the handsome equerry, here in- 
terposed, and, with an oath I shall not be at the 
pains to transcribe, exclaimed, 

"You are highly officious, sir; Mademoiselle 
von Sohran will remain where she is, until it is 
her own pleasure to deprive us of the light of 
her presence. You may retire; and another time, 
learn not to intrude your uncalled-for advice on 
those who neither seek or desire it." 

Conrad made no other reply to this polite 
exordium, than by an assenting bow — whether of 
deference or contempt, mattered little to the 
incensed Monarch ; but Melusina, who probably 
thought matters had progressed sufficiently for 
one night, so far recollected herself as to take 
the taper from his hand, and checking the more 
angry retort that had risen to her lips, merely said, 
with a haughty inclination of her handsome head, 

" 1 thank you, sir ; I know my duty, and need 
no one to remind me of it." 
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She walked rapidly away in the direction 
taken by the Queen and her attendants ; but she 
was followed even to the very door of the 
Queen's bed-chamber by her royal admirer; 
who, pressing both her hands in his own, was in 
the act of taking a most affectionate leave of her 
for the night — and she, on the point of presenting 
herself, fresh from his caresses, before her royal 
mistress, when she was met upon the threshold 
of the chamber by Miss Temple, who informed 
her, in her coldest manner, that her Majesty, 
feeling herself more than usually unwell, would 
dispense with Mademoiselle de Sohran's attend- 
ance for the rest of that evening. 

The poison of that artful letter had done its 
work, and found its way into King Peter's heart. 
His debased and worldly mind was but too well 
prepared to receive the venom. He began by 
thinking the accusation possible, nay, probable ; 
and ended by ^thoroughly believing it. Then 
succeeded storms of rage and fury, such as his 
courtier^ had never before witnessed. The day 
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following the scene at court I have just described, 
he was possessed by a fit of rabid jealousy, worse 
in its effects than any of those that had preceded 
it He raved about ingratitude, infidelity, and 
all other terms of abuse that he could apply to 
the supposed delinquency. He first sent for 
Conrad ; then, before he arrived, forbade him 
iiis presence ; swore he would send the traitor to 
the ends of the world ; then ordered him into 
arrest — in short, his Majesty behaved so extra- 
vagantly that, by dint of ordering and counter- 
(H'dmng, no final order was given, and Conrad 
r^nained at liberty, as before. 

Too courageous, too confident of innocence, 
Conrad sought not to take any advantage of this 
n^ligence ; he feared that by absenting himself, 
he should draw down the vengeance of a wicked 
husband on a defencdess and blameless wife, 
whom he bved better than life itself. Resolving, 
therefore, neither to seek nor to avoid the royal 
presence, he continued during that day to per- 
form his duties, which were but those of simple 
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attendance, about the palace, and to await the 
progress of events. 

He was not long kept in expectation of the 
&te to which he was destined. The King was 
a man, who, in addition to the faults of temper 
and disposition to which I have alluded, united, 
like many weak men, an inordinate idea of his 
own talent for the management of a court. It 
may be supposed that his Majesty's system was 
not of the most straightforward, nor of the most 
high-minded order. Imperious in temper, he 
fortunately wanted courage to wield absolute 
power in the way, and with the force that he 
would have liked ; he resorted, therefore, to 
what he considered very clever, because very 
crooked — Machiavelian policy ; and decided on 
making Conrad the victim of his anger, without 
apparently deranging the personnel of his court. 
It was publicly announced that the King's 
favourite equerry was to be sent on a secret 
mission to the Emperor of Russia ; a compli- 
ment by no means unnatural from a Prince 

VOL II. L 



169 THE BOYAL SISTERS; OK, 

who had long held a high and distinguiBfae^ 
situation in that empire. Many were the en* 
vious remarks, many were the congratulations 
addressed to the devoted envoy on this occasion, 
on what was thought by the ignorant to be a 
proof of signal favour. 

The King sent for Conrad, and gave him 
orders to prepare for an immediate joui^ey to 
Petersburg. He would receive his dispatc^ies 
from the Minister of Foreign Affairs, but wa« 
not to know their contents. The King's man- 
ner was stiff and formal, with occasional 
attempts at condescension, which were so evi* 
dently hypocritical, that Conrad was in no dan- 
ger of being taken-in by them. 

With all the desire to be an accomplished 
dissembler. King Peter had not the talent requi- 
site for the piu'pose, and consequently gained 
with his subjects the character for dissimula- 
tion, whilst he, himself, reaped none of the 
advantages of it. 

Far diflerent was the final audience which he 
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obtained from the Queen; an audience which 
would not have been accorded by her jealous 
husband, had it not been so (Completely the 
etiquette of the court, that the refusal of it 
would have caused more remark than its 
being granted. 

Strong, indeed, were the feelings, and doubly 
strong the effort to repress them, which agitated 
the breast of Conrad, as he entered the audience- 
chamber of the Que^tu Tbesre^ redining on a 
sola, from which she could with difficulty raise 
herself, he found the hapless Thekla--pale, worn, 
and miserable ^surrounded by luxury that she 
could not enjoy, and inwardly sighing for the 
happy days that were gone for ever. The pre- 
sence of an attendant put some restraint on the 
feelings of these two persons, now for the last 
time in the society of each other ; but Conrad's 
agitation was but too visible : it shook his frame, 
as kneeling beside her with the reverence due 
to a saint — or what she truly was, a martyr — he 
took her wan thin hand in his, and pressed it 
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to his lips with the deepest respect ; then risiDg, 
he stood awaiting her commands. Thekia, who 
suspected, perhaps, but did not certainly know 
the true cause of Conrad's mission, or banish- 
ment, as it might be called, b^an by giving him 
some commissions to the few ladies with whom 
she had kept up any intimacy at Petersburg ; 
and with as cheerful an air as she could assume 
(knowing well every word that passed was dili- 
gently watched, and would be communicated by 
the attendant present) begged him to bring her 
back a few trifles when he returned. 

"When I return, madam? ah, God only 
knows when that may be. I have no longer 
the same place in his Majesty's favour as for- 
merly." 

" Oh, Conrad, what things may take place, 
what changes happen, ere you and I meet again ! 
May God grant me to live, at least, to see our 
dear mother once more — a mother to me as 
well as to you — whose untiring love has been 
the pause of the brotherly and sisterly affection 
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that has existed between us. Could I once 
more see that dear mother, I could, indeed, lie 
down and die I*' 

Tears filled her soft blue eyes as she uttered 
these sad words, and ill-suppressed sobs burst 
from her heaving breast. She thought of that 
adopted parent, who, though far distant, she 
knew never ceased to pray for her wel&re and 
happiness — albeit, for some wise purpose, doubt- 
less, those petitions were unaccepted at the 
throne of grace : she thought of her kind in- 
dulgent father; her tender, loving sister; her 
early happy home — all so connected in remem- 
brance with the tried and faithful friend of her 
youth before her; and poor thmg, burying her 
face in her hands, she wept long and bitterly. 
Conrad, deeply moved at the sight of her irre- 
pressible sorrow, replied with mingled expres- 
sions of grief and respect ; his tone spoke to 
Thekla's heart, though his words did not betray 
his love. At length he summoned courage to 
take leave of her — a speechless, mute farewell 
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it was indeed — but if ever the language of the 
heart's devotion shone forth, intelligible without 
words, it must have done so in that last parting 
from the object of his best affections, in that of 
my beloved son. From that homr to the one of 
her death the unhappy Queen was never known 
by any of her attendants to utter Conrad's 
name : and she avoided, whether from prudence 
or a deeper feeling, all allusion to the circum- 
stances of his appointment, or of his final inter- 
view with herself. I feel sure that she acted 
from the wisest and best of motives on this 
subject, and feared to increase the dangers, by 
any notice of hers, that she knew were hanging 
over the head of my unfortunate son, from the 
King's imbecile jealousy. 

Conrad, indeed, little knew the purport of the 
secret letters of which he was the bearer. They 
conveyed a private request from the King of Sr- 
to the Emperor of Russia, that he would grant 
him a favour, as an old officer in his service ; as 
a cousin ; and as a faithful ally of his empire. 
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This was, that he would, without deky, take 
Count Brunnersdorf into his service, and make 
m opportunity of giving him a distant and 
diMgreeable government. 

Soon after his arrival, Conrad had an audience 
of the Emperor ; at which his Imperial Majesty 

tpld him, the King of S had requested he 

iQight be honourably employed in Russia. Conrad, 
wbp bad not much inclination for the Russian 
service, but who knew that this sort of transfer 
was not at the time uncommon from one govern- 
ment to another, between allies, found himself 
in some sort compelled to consent. He, there- 
fore, immediately wrote to acquaint me with the 
intelligence ; but, owing to an accident which 
befell the mail containing his letter, it was a very 
long time before I actually became acquainted 
with the name of his place of residence, although 
rumour told me of his exchange into the 
Russian service. 

In a few weeks from the time of his first 
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arrival at Petersburg, he departed for his distant 
and dismal post. 

One slender consolation presented itsdf to 
his mind, and, probably, prevented his refusal 
of the place m question; it was — ^that by ab- 
senting himself from Western £urope, and by 
accepting this charge, he was contributing to 
screen the reputation of Thekla, which had been 
so unwarrantably assailed by her unworthy 
husband and his guilty paramour. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



There was a womaii, beantifal as monmig; 
Sittmg beneath the rocks, upon the sand 
Of the waste sea — ^£air as one flower adomiiig 
An icy wilderness— each deticatchand 
Lay crossed iq>on her bosom, and the band 
Of her dark hair had ML'n ; and so, she sate^ 
Looking upon the waves ; on the bare strand. 
Upon ti^e sea-mariL a small boat did wait. 
Fair as herself, Hke love by hope left desolate. 

It seemed that this Uar shape had look'd upon 
Thai mumaginable fight, and now 
That her sweet eyes were weary of the son. 
As brightly it iUostrated her woe ; 
For in the tears which silently to flow. 
Paused not, its lustre hmiig ; she, watching, aT0 
The foam-wreaths which the faint tide wore oelow 
Upon the spang^ sands, fl;roaDed heavily. 
And after every groan look'd vp orer the smw 

Qbmllmt. 

While these things, however, are passing in 

the Court of S , I must not omit to continue 

the chronicle of our little capital at X ■ ■. 
Fedora had now completely succeeded to all the 
importance, and eren more than the ^^lat cf the 
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position which her sister had formerly enjoyed. 
If ^m a rather less prepossessing demeanour 
she was not quite so popular with all classes as 
Thekla had been, she was, from her superior 
beauty and more dignified and royal carriage, 
more generally admired and spoken of. Prints 
of her were in all the shop-windows, and her 
head formed the frontispiece of the Almanack 
de Gotha of the year. Marches, waltzes, airs, 
and odes were dedicated to her : and there was 
not a Princess in all Germany so universally 

celebrated as the Princess Fedora of X . 

One individual at that Court, however, found 
a difference of toleration in the conduct of the 
royal sisters that caused no little disagreement 
and obstruction to her own peculiar position 
there. This was the Countess Von Sohran. 
From the time of Fedora*s emancipation she 
showed the most marked coldness of manner to 
this lady, now growing old and infirm, and no 
longer the object of attraction she had long been 
to her royal adnurer. Whether from this cause, 
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or really from fiuliog health and spirits, she 
took the opportunity of retiring from court 
altogether ; and selecting a charming country 
abode, at some distance from the capital**— took up 
her residence there — with a pretty considerable 
income she had secured from various sources, 
during her loug career of triumphant guilt. 
She contented herself with occasional visits to 

X-^ , where she was always treated with the 

utmost kindness by the Duke: and report, whether 
true or false, moreover asserted, that she had 
become a divote of the most austere practice, 
and had utterly forbidden the name of her 
sinful daughter to be mentioned in her presence-^ 
holding' her and her guUty career in the utmost 
abhoirence. 

About this time, the Duke received, by a 
courier from the Rhine, the proposal of a visit 
from the old Grand Duke of H — • As it was, in 
some degree, the foible of his Highness, to love 
to do the honours of his court to potentates a 
little greater than himself, the intimation was 
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most graciously received, and an invitation to 
the ducal Schlo8S_his principal hunting seat— 
was, without delay, forwarded to his Royal 
Highness. 

Figure to yourself, a pompous but good- 
natured man, between fifty and sixty years of 
age ; of dimensions more portly than gracefiil ; 
and of a complexion that evidently betokened 
a long acquaintance with the best products of 
bis Rhenish dominions; dressed in splendid 
imiform, well bedecked with orders, and making 
a vast noise with sword and spurs, as he walked 
slowly up the great staircase of the castle, 
followed by a suite of aide-de-camps— each an 
imitation or a caricature of his grand-ducal lord 
and master. Fancy, also, our worthy Duke, no 
longer so young or brisk as he used to be, 
hastening to meet his august guest, whom he led 
most ceremoniously into the principal saloon. 
There, after taking breath, were ten times re- 
newed the compliments — thanks for the honour, 
de%ht at the reception, &c., &c., which had 
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been imperfectly uttered and responded to on 
the stairs : and from hence after a considerable 
talk, were the guests conducted by the Hof- 
Marschall to their apartments, and the hour of 
meeting at dinner audibly announced. 

A day's grand chasse was then proclaimed for 
the morrow : and the day afterwards the whole 

party were to repair to X , and to be pub- 

lidy received at the palace at a grand banquet, 
at which Fedora was to be present. 

Many were the conjectures hazarded as to 
the probable, the ostensible, the political, or the 
secret cause of the honour done us by the 
Grand Duke's visit (it must be borne in mind 
that princes did not make such frequent jour- 
neys in those days as they have done of late 
years) ; but I think I was the first to divine the 
true one. Fedora was by far too attractive Bot 
to be the marked object of admiration i to any 
man of rank sufficient, to entitle him to her 
alliance, and who was known to be in search of 
a second, third, or fourdi mSe, n» WM tiie imm 
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in the quarter before us. He was not an old 
man of his years — ^but certainly not captivating 
in appearance, from his great obesity and the 
inactive habits produced by this enormous size ; 
and though clever enough to be an agreeaUe 
companion, he certainly was not young enough 
to shine by the side of our beautiful and high- 
i^irited princess. I nev^heless saw at onee 
the real object of the Grand Duke's visit to 

X . 

Her father seemed to like his society (he was, 
indeed, a crafty and clever old politician, im- 
mensely rich, and from his several alliances, 
connected with three of the leading counts of 
Europe) ; he knew well how to ingratiate him- 
self with our Sovereign; who, before he had 

been two days at X , told his Highness 

very plainly that he hoped he would frequently 
be a partaker of his partis de cfiasse. Their 
old German tastes for sporting and banqueting — 
their political horror of the encroachments of 
France and of republican ideas — their love of 
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Rhine wine and Maitrank^ varied with occasional 
libations of Bock Bier — their free pleasantries 
with the ladies of the court ; principally with those 
who might claim to be fair,fat,and forty — coincided 
remarkably well ; as did also their fondness for 
marching and comitermarching their unfortu- 
nate small armies in the most wearisome and 
unnecessary mannen In a word the Grand 
Duke of H ■ was a most welcome guest 

at the ducal court of X , with an 

important exception however. 

Fedora, whose aplomb and intelligence had 
greatly profited by the necessity for independent 
action, occasioned by the departure of her sista-, 
had no idea, she openly declared, of being bar-* 
gained for and sold, or even liberally given away 
to a King, or Grand Duke, whom i^ would not 
have taken for a husband, had he been a private 
nobleman. Her natural disposition was slightly 
inclined to the romantic — a dangerous tendency 
in Princesses — and only corrected in Fedora's 
case, by a very sufHcient idea of what was dueot 
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her own dignity. Yet it was more correctly 
speaking, the dignity of woman than the dignity 
of a German princess, that actuated her conduct. 
She once spoke to her father on the subject, 
not with reference to this or that royal suitor 
but the Duke professed to have no taste for 
metaphysics (an expression he applied to any 
subject he did not like or understand), and 
Fedora never renewed the topic with him. To 
me she often spoke, as a young person in her 
position might very properly do, upon the proba- 
bilities of her future fate in marriage. 

She bitterly lamented over that of her much- 
loved sister ; the truth of which, though not the 
details, could hardly be concealed from her. 
Suddenly, however, this sort of confidence ceased ; 
perhaps because I thought it my duty to show 
some difference of opinion on this subject ; al- 
though, perhaps, in my secret soul, I was but 
too much inclined to agree with her. 

The Grand Duke was handsomely fdted at 
X — . during the whole of his stay. I will not 
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repeat the monotonous descripticms of baUs— of 
reviews — representations at the Schloss Theater 
— and other contrivances for exhibiting the 
glories of a small German court. Suffice it to say 
that, after a long and significant leave-taking of 
Princess Fedora (in which, however, his High- 
ness said nothing particular), after an equally 
kmg and, perhaps, equally insignificant private 
conversation with the Duke, he took his de- 
parture for his dominions of H — . 

I had a good deal of conversation with my 
young Princess after the Grand Duke's visit ; and, 
of course, touched gently on the view I took of 
it, which was that of a polite but ceremonious 
preparation for an offer of his hand — which 
I considered sure to be the speedy result of it. 
Fedora entered cheerfully and wittily into the 
discussion of the visit — the illustrious guest, and 
his distinguished suite, but would not say any- 
thing about the matrimouial projects I attribu- 
ted to him. Seeing that it was a theme far from 
pleasing to her, I dropped the sulyect. 

VOL II. M 
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Fortunately, there was no Melusina in Fedora's 
little circle to make mischief—the young lady 
appointed her maid of honour, was both well- 
bred and amiable — a daughter of an old and 
respected family at the Residency — whom I had 
carefully selected for the position, and the Prin- 
cess was, consequently, spared many tracasseries 
and difficulties which had beset Thekla in having 
a wilful, flighty coquette in her court ; one who, 
from all we heard, was now become an unprin- 
cipled intrigtmnte. 

Fedora was always impatient for Miss Tem- 
ple's letters, as teUing more of the real state 
of circumstances. Her sister's prospects had 
become the greatest source of anxiety to us both ; 
and I had reason to suspect that Miss Temple's 
letters of that period made the best of things ; 
I did not venture to hint my suspicions to any 
one else. 

Fedora's invariable conclusion, after reading 
those letters, was, that she would never marry, 
blindly, like her sister. X tried to vary these 
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gloomy impressions, by representing the agree^ 
able change it must be to Thekla to move from 
the constraint of a great court, like that of Peters- 
burgh, to a smaller and more domestic one, at 
S — ; biit Fedora drew no comfort from the sug- 
gestion. " The same plague," she said, truly, 
" would accompany her sister everywhere." 

I must retiu-n from this digression — ^which was 
necessary to explain the position of some of the 
parties in this sad history, now drawing to a 
dose — and continue the relation of Thekla's 
melancholy fate to its conclusion. 

She had, as I have before said, got over the 
fatigue of her journey to S — , without danger. 
The new King continued to occupy himself by 
forming magnificent plans for the ceremony of 
the coronation, which was to take place as soon 
as the Queen should be recovered from her 
confinement — an event now daily expected. 

Melusina was in the height of guilty favour 
with the King, who had contrived to allot her 
the most delightful suite of apartments in the 
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palace, adjoining to his own. She grew less and 
less assiduous in her attendance upon Thekla, 
and secretly more intent on the success of faer 
vile plot connected with the letter. 

After Conrad's departure, the King became 
more and more brutal in his conduct towards 
his wife. Not satisfied with neglect and infi- 
delity, which had now become notorious, he 
even condescended to upbraid and quarrd with 
her, both in public and in private, to a d^ree 
that could not be concealed. King Peter was 
thus rapidly throwing away the popularity he 
imagined himself bom to enjoy; whilst the 
meekness with which the unfortunate Queen 
bore all his vile treatment, drew forth the admi- 
ration and the pity of all classes. At last, after 
a long course of this unworthy conduct, the King 
insisted on Thekla's presence at a grand bridal 
ball and supper given at the palace in honour 
of the guilty Melusina — ^now in the height of 
her guilty prosperity — for the nature of the 
Uaison between her and the King was perfectly 
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understood on all hands; and where she was 
expected to shine in the sptendour of the gold 
and jewels with which his culpable prodigality 
had loaded her. 

I must explain why the term bridal is applied 
to an entertainment given professedly in honour 
of this worthless woman. Whilst the unhappy 
Thekla had been left in a state of entire neglect 
and virtual desertion by her unworthy husband, 
an underplot had been going on within the 
walls ; to which, however, she was a complete 
stranger. Baron Liiders, the rou6 good-for- 
nothing equerry, and confidential friend of the 

King — who had long been the bane of his 
master's life, and the destroyer of his reputation, 
by leading him into early profligacy — perceived 
the growing influence of Melusina over his un« 
principled Sovereign. Scheming for his own 
advancement, and utterly reckless of the means 
by which it might be accompanied, he paid 
great court to Melusina herself; and, by so doing, 
recommended himself to the King. He had 
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tact enough to please her, by uniting a constant 
adulation of her beauty and talents, with a 
deference which clearly put aside any notion of 
love on his part. 

Flattery, not passion, was the powerful engine 
he worked with. By the means he adroitly 
secured Melusina's interest with the King, 
whilst he pleased the latter by the abject devo- 
tion which he exhibited to his mistress ; a ser- 
vility which left no place for jealousy. No vile 
intrigue, no dirty or interested job, was too bad 
for Liiders to be engaged in. Backstairs in- 
fluence, from which few palaces are free, was 
entirely in his hands. By this means he had 
thus rendered himself master of, he soon be- 
came major-general, then full general, and had 
ambitious dreams of being created a Duke. 

For this last and crowning step in the ladder 
of his hopes, he had long sighed in vain. The 
King did not, or would not, understand the many 
sly, and, perhaps, too obscure hints which he 
gave from time to time about the advantages of 
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high rank to a man of talent, and which were in 
fact somewhat too fine and cautious to be readily 
appreciated by his Majesty's rather obtuse in- 
telligence. At last, relying on Melusina's in- 
creasing confidence in him, and especially on a 
very private intimation from the King, that it 
had become expedient, for many important 
reasonSy that a husband, an ostensible one, at 
least, should speedily be found for that very 
virtuous young lady. Liiders dutifully hastened 
to reply, that no difficulty need be experienced 
where a Sovereign had such devoted servants as 
the humble individual, Bnron Liiders, professed 
himself to be. 

The hint was too convenient to be neglected ; 
circumstances were pressing ; the next gazette 
proclaimed General Baron Liiders, Count, Duke 

and Governor of the province of Z ; while 

the court newspaper described the " wedding in 
high life," which immediately took place between 
the newly-made Duke and Countess Melusina 
Von Sohran. The world remarked, and not 
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with entire approbation, that none of the bride's 
family were summoned to attend it ; and, also, 
that, though the fact was studiously made public, 
the ceremony itself, for some good reason or 
other unknown, was as studiously private, but 
honoured by the presence of the King in the 
chapel of his palace. 

It was at the bridal banquet and ball given in 
honour of this happy occasion, that the Queen, 
alleging with truth the state in which she was, 
and the advice of her physicians entirely pre- 
cluding the possibilitj of her undergoing the 
fatigue, declined to appear. The banquet took 
place with unusual magnificence; the King and 
his profligate courtiers (the honourable bride- 
groom included) drank to excess. Some one, 
less well informed, or actuated by a spirit of 
greater politeness than the rest, had just ex- 
pressed a regret that her Majesty was not able 
to be present ; when Melusina, who was sitting 
at the King's right-hand, made, sotto voce^ a 
sneering remark to him : the purport of which 
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might be divined from the haughty curl of the 
lip, the fierce eye, and flushed cheek of the vin- 
dictive woman who uttered it. Instantly the 
royal paramour, warm with wine, and nettled at 
her words, swore a Russian oath that the Queen 
should come, and went hastily from the saloon 
to enforce her attendance. He found her in a 
low, suffering state. Enraged at her continued, 
but mild refusals, and being in a state in which 
he would hear no reason, and brook no control, the 
base villain, the cowardly ruffian, actually struck 
her with his fist, and felled her to the ground. 

The unfortunate wife, already reduced, by 
mental and bodily griefs to nearly the lowest 
state of prostration of spirit that her constitution 
would bear, swooned away ; and, after temporary 
relief, relapsed into fit after fit, until she was 
removeji into her private chamber by the care of 
Miss Temple. 

Thekla was now kept in a sort of half-acknow- 
ledged seclusion, or, it may better be termed, 
imprisonment ; she recovered enough to request, 
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by recommendation of her physicians, permission 
to take the air — which was rudely refused by 
the King. Melusina's brilliant equipage was 
daily seen parading before the windows of the 
royal apartments : an insult of which Thekla was 
happily unconscious, as none about her would 
venture to wound her feelings by mentioning 
the fact. 

But the Queen now became, indeed, most 
seriously ill, and, after protracted sufferings, gave 
birth to a still-bom son. Her own state was 
declared to be most dangerous. Even did she 
recover, there was too much reason to fear her 
mind might be affected — so deeply had she felt 
the injurious suspicions, with regard to Conrad, 
under which she lay. And, although these 
existed only in the King's own jealous disposi- 
tion — not even Melusina believing the calumnies 
she uttered — yet the wound was too deep, the 
victim too fragile, to allow a hope that she would 
survive the blow. 

As Thekla's weakness visibly increased from 
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day to day, and as she had herself given up all 
hope of an ultimate recovery, the two physicians, 
who were attached to her household, repre- 
sented to the King that it would be advisable to 
remove her to a more tranquil and wholesome 
abode than the public one devoted to banquets 
and gaieties, which it never entered her unfeeling 
husband's thought to suspend in the capital. 

His Majesty's consent having been obtained, 
he was but too well pleased at being released 
from the presence of his sick wife ; the patient, 
suflfering Thekla was conveyed by two short-day 
stages to a castle on the sea-coast, which had 
been a favourite dwelling of the late Sovereign, 
but which was not to the taste of the present 
ruler. 

Here, with a few faithful and tried attendants, 

under the devoted care of Miss Temple, Thekla 
could await, with pious resignation, that termi- 
nation to her sorrows it may please the 
Almighty to decree. 

The air was salubrious, the prospect cheerful 
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to one of simple mmd and idos : tlMMiigli, doubt- 
lets, gloomy and doll to the spoilt mmMwa cf a 
riotous court, sudi as that of Peter was ftst 
beooming. An ample suite of apartmeate was 
allotted to the Queen^ for the simpie FeasoD tint 
there were no other inhabitants to cfinde it with 
her. She oouM be wheeled aloi^ the ap a ti o us 
galleries, and rest awhile in the comer tunets; 
each of which presented a different yiew — one 
looking doii|^ the coast towards the moudi of a 
large river ; one commanding a bold prrancm- 
tory^ with two rocky islands in the distance; 
another, whbh she preferred, looking so oom- 
pletely out to sea, that no land, far or near, was 
visible from it. 

Here, in those thoughtful and melandiofy 
moods, now habitual with her, would she linger 
for hours in silence, listening to the solemn 
monotomy of the rolling surges ; here could she 
admire the placid surface of the vast expanse, 
gilded with sunshine, and spotted with the white 
sails of the busy traders which ploughed its 
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bosom ; or, when the mnd arose and the crested 
billows chased each other to the bold and rugged 
shore, she could find pleasure in viewing the 
awful grandeur of an angry, raging sea ; whilst 
the forked lightning played around the castle, 
• amid the wild music of the thunder and the 
waves. Thekla knew her life was ebbing fast ; 
she hailed the nearer presence of the Omnipotent 
in each of His wondrous works. She rejoiced 
in the cheerful morning ; she bowed in reverence 
before the stormy noon ; she followed with intense 
interest the sun in his decline ; as an emblem of 
her own fast-fading earthly career; and she 
prayed like him to set in glory I 

As she grew gradually weaker, a wish, a last 
human desire, gained strength in her heart, and 
was communicated by her to her faithful friend, 
the court physician, or Ijeib Medicus, as he was 
called. He was an old, and most excellent man, 
who had become greatly attached to Thekla 
during the time he had attended her, and 
watched the patience with which she had endured 



190 THE ROYAL SISTERS; OR, 

the bitter trials of her sad position. He im- 
mediately proceeded to S ., and demanded 

an audience of the King, which could not be 
refused to him. Peter, mortified at the loss of 
his expected heir, and secretly conscious that it 
was to his own brutal treatment of his suffering 
wife that the misfortune was to be attributed, 
received the old and faithful servant of his family 
in sullen silence. 

" Sire," said the physician, " I come with a 
last request from her Majesty, your dying 
consort ! " 

" What then, doctor, is she really so ill ? How 
is that ? Where is your skill, your experience ?" 

" My experience teaches me," replied the 
physician, solemnly, ** that human skill can do 
nothing, in opposition to the decrees of Pro- 
vidence." 

The King burst into a furious tirade against 
the pretensions of medical science, which he 
averred were impositions ; when the physician, 
taking no notice of his Majesty's frantic objurga- 



^ 
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tions, continued, ^* It is the Queen's last request, 
sire, that she may see the Countess von Brun- 
nersdorf, the lady who had the charge of her 
education ; she intreats your Majesty that a 
messenger may be immediately despatched to 

the court of X , with this request to the 

Duke, her father, and to the Countess, herself— 
immediately ; for I must inform you, sire ; other- 
wise, it will be too late. Send now or never** 

The King, who had certainly not contemplated 
the immediate danger of the Queen's illness, 
although he well knew the real nature of the 
disease, became, at these grave words of the 
aged man before him, frightfully excited. He 
knew well the loss which the death of that sweet 
and gentle being would entail upon his popu- 
larity ; and now, when it was no longer of any 
avail, would have granted all and every wish his 
unfortunate victim might express. 

In great agitation, he gave orders that couriers 
should be instantly despatched to X , to 
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IniDg me, without ao hour's delay, to 
which was accordingly done ; and I, as it may 
be supposed, started at once, on the receipt of 
the urgent missive which was put into my 
hands. I was at Brunnersdorf the day I re- 
ceived the summons, occupied in arranging 
some business-matters of my son — whose long 
silence had begun to make me fed not a little 
anxious. I thought at first the dispatch was 
fi'om him, but on opening it, I found it con- 
tained but these words, in King Peter's own 
handwriting, ''Come without delay, if you 
would see Thekla alive." You may imagine I 
lost not a moment in obeying the summons. 
Without waiting to change my dress, leaving 
servants to follow with my necessary baggage, 
without even communicating with the Duke or 
Fedora — like one in a dream — I stepped into 
the carriage that had brought the courier to 
Brunnersdorf; and attended by him only, tra- 
velling day and night : without a single pause for 
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rest or refreshment, I rushed to the presence of 
the daughter of my affections — ^hardly daring to 
ask myself on what errand I was proceeding, 
and in what condition I might find her. 
Miserable journey, weD, ah t too well, do I re- 
member it i 



VOL. n. M 
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CHAPTER IX. 



Watchman, what of the night? Watchman, whAt of the 
night? 
The Watchman saith. The moniing eometh. 

Isaiah zxi. 11, 12. 



Thekla's last hour rapidly approached ; re- 
duced to a state of utter prostration, it was evi- 
dent to all around her that the unhappy Queen 
could not withstand the inroads of disease much 
longer. The morning of her death she had 
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revived, and appeared more cheerful than she 
had felt for some time past. She requested to 
be dressed and laid upon a sofa commanding 
her favourite view of the restless ocean. Whilst 
inhaling the pure, mild air of a summer's morn- 
ing, she suddenly asked for Miss Temple ; to 
whom she spoke for some little time, but in 
whispered accents. She told her that she 
wished much to have seen me before she became 
too ill to speak coherently. She desired her 
father and sister should know that she was re- 
signed to the will of God ; that she had long ceased 
to look for happiness in this life. She begged 
them to bear in mind that she forgave her hus- 
band and all the wicked counsellors who had 
assisted to work her destruction. Without 
. naming Melusina^ she said there were some, now 
prosperous, whose end would be bitterness of 
spirit ; she prayed for their repentance ere it was 
too late. 

Her speech was fast becoming inarticulate, 
. her breath growing short ; Miss Temple drew 
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nearer, aod supported her in her arms. Re9- 
toratives were administered, and M. Broackef, 
who had been hastily summoned, here inter- 
posed, and cautioned her against further ex- 
citement. She smiled — a heavenly smile of 
pious resignation — and exclaimed, *^ Let me go 
on, dear doctor, for life and breath are fidfii^ 
me fast/' He bowed his head in silent acqui- 
escence, and she said again, fiundy, ** I now un- 
derstand how, without renounciog or mder- 
valuing the world and such good as there is in 
it, the blessings of religion are a resource never 
failing in the last hour/' 

Another long pause succeeded this remark^^ 
her few and faithful attendants stood around her 
weeping. She whispered love to her fether — her 
sister — to me— forgiveness to her husband'*-4o 
Melusina — when with a smile like that of an 
angel illumining her sweet countenance, her 
head fell suddenly on Miss Temple's shoulder, 
and in a moment all was over : the suffering 
spirit was at rest in the bosom of its Grod! 
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Her life, indeed, had been one of sorrow, but its 
end was peace I 

« « « « 

My journey tb S was rapid as a dream : 

from which I awdke to the bitter consciousness 
that it was all in vain I had undertaken it ; 
she was gone — my daughter — the idol child of 
my affection — I was too late to receive her fare- 
well words, to dose the eyes of that darling 
being, victim as she was to early ambition, and 
sacrificed, as she had been to false ideas of 
worldly grandeur. I saw her again, indeed, but 
no longer in life — ^in the stillness and nothing- 
ness of death — surrounded yet, by the pompous 
pageantries of her high station, and decked with 
the trappings of the grave I Ah, it was a solemn 
and impressive spectacle I 

They «had removed her body from the old 
casUe of Kronbwg, where she had breathed her 
last, to the palace at S — . There it lay in state 
for several days, and thither was I conducted on 
arrival by my own wi&h. 
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I can never forget the scene that presented itself 
to my bewildered and utterly exhausted senses. 

All the doors of the sombre edifice were hung 
with blacky and surmounted with images in 
silver. Before penetrating into this lugubrious 
abode (I followed in the wake of an enormous 
crowd of all classes, admitted to gaze upon the 
mortal remains of their beloved Queen), every 
one knelt devoutly before the saint of their re- 
spective choice. Guards placed at each of the 
lateral doors, introduced the silent mass of spec- 
tators — who filed slowly along, and disappeared 
finally by the opposite entrances. The interior 
of the palace (through which this assemblage of 
persons passed in its enormous length — the 
moving band being constantly renewed from 
without) was reserved for the principle state 
personages ; the order of whose presence seemed 
arranged according to the apartments they 
inhabited. From simple Esquires to Boyards — 
we passed to those occupied by the ofiicers of the 
crown ; and from thence to others filled by the 
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nobles and members of of the royal household : 
all attired in the deepest mourning habits of rich 
silk. These rooms, inaccessible to the light of 
day, were lighted, but feebly, by lamps suspended 
at long distances from each other — but on raising 
the heavy black-velvet curtain, which hung sus- 
pended over the entrance of the last chamber of the 
suite, our eyesight was dazzled by the ecMt of a 
thousand enormous wax tapers, which exhaled a 
delicate perfume. 

Recovered from this dazzling blaze, my eyes 
were riveted on the lit de parade on which was 
stretched the body of my Thekla — my lily, as I 
had been wont to call ha*. Fair and white, 
indeed, she seemed pure and spotless as the 
flower to which my affection had likened her : 
but never to bloom again, on earth to gladden 
mine eyes, or to pour fragrance on my heart. 
There she lay, pale and still ; without being dis- 
figured, the sweet features bore the impress of 
the sufferings to which she had fallen a victim, 
at the early age of twenty-six, in her youth&l 
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matenuty — my dear, my predous one I She was 
dothed in the most splendid dress, of a malarial 
and colour that reminded me of the laat time I 
had seen her, on her bridal mommg ; a ridi 4ia- 
dem crowned her brow; the most predous jewels, 
and bracdets of the most rare diamonds sparlded 
upon her neck and arms, according to the fearful 
custom of her adopted country — ^but all this 
splendour no longer enhanced the colours of life 
and health ; and did but more terribly contrast 
with the whiteness of that cheek no longer 
transparent in its delicacy, or with the stillness of 
that fair bosom, to which no soul gave motion ; 
and on which the predous jewels lay fixed and, 
as it were, dim. Ob ! it was a sad, an awful 
spectade ! and kneeling down by the side of the 
estrade on which she lay, I hid my face in my 
hands, and wept and sobbed aloud ; for I fdt as 
if my heart was breaking ; anon, as the dark, re- 
volving mass of human beings swept by me, and 
I heard their muttered exclamations-^-^some 
attributing loudly her premature end to the con* 
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seqaences of her painful confinemeDt, confirmed 
by the fact of her having given birth to a stiD- 
bom Prince so short a time smce— iTi^hile others 
more intimately acquainted with the private 
history of the palace (and these were not a few) 
circulated whispers that this young woman, an 
angel of goodness and sweetness, had died the 
victim of the iU-treatment and neglect of her 
husband. 

Keenly did these whispers seem to enter my 
brain — and fearfully did they add to the hysterical 
affection which overpowered me. Regardless of 
all around, I gave vent to my anguish, in a 
manner utterly foreign to my nature, and its 
habitual discipline from strong emotion. I wept — 
I tore my hair — I was like one possessed. I 
cried aloud, ^' My daughter, my sweet daughter, 
why wert thou taken from thy native home, 
where all loved and cherished thee, to be the 
victim of one who knew not how to value thy 
gentle heart — thy tender virtue ? oh, if I could 
but die with thee, my child, my child !" 
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'^ Woman," said an officer of the household^ 
who was standing near the spot, where my half 
frantic exclamations had already arrested the 
moving file of spectators — ** are you mad ? are 
you not aware that the King forbids all expres- 
sions of grief on this subject ? that your language 
is an insult to his Majesty ?" 

A gcn^^ murmur of discontent here pervaded 
the crowd, not to be misunderstood. The 
officer perceiving it, half drew his sabre, with a 
menacing gesture. 

" Which amongst you V he enquired, " will be 
daring enough to disobey the King's positive 
orders ?" 

** No one," replied a respectable-looking 
mechanic; '^but the King only forbids our 
public expression of grief, not that of private 
individuals. This lady is evidently a friend of 
our late Sovereign ." 

'^ I am not able to distinguish between public 
or private manifestations;" answered the official, 
in a brutal tone of voice. " All I attend to is, 
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my duty. If this woman be not silent, I shall 
punish her on the spot." 

Two or three persons who accompanied me, 
here interposed ; and I, half unconscious of all 
around, was removed by them to the nearest 
Hotel ; where, for many days, I remained in a 
state which entirely precluded my removal ; but 
as soon as I was able to travel I returned to 

X , carrying with me all the private papers 

and bequests of the departed Thekla, which had 
been consigned to me by the King's commands, 
whom, happily for myself, I was not condemned 
to see. I was afterwards informed, that his 
remorse and despair were extreme ; that he had 
shut himself up, from the hour of his wife's 
death, in a comer of the palace, and for a long 
time refused to see any one ; that on the day of 
her funeral, he looked forth from the windows at 
the gloomy corikge^ and gazed with anguish on 
the procession as it passed, containing all that 
remained of his gentle, loving consort That, 
all at once, as his ^e caught the glare of 
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tbe torches, aod there fell up<xi his ear the deep 
harmonies of the sepulchral chaunts, he hid his 
head in his hands, and burst into an agony of 
grief. 

The night of the interment, the heavens were 
dark, and without the visible presence of the 

stars. The priests walked bareheaded heiare 
the funeral car, carrying in their hands long, 

lighted torches. They were met at the cathedral 
by the Archbishop of the diocese, with a long 
train of attendant monks and choristers ; and 
when the service was recited, and the caB&n 
slowly lowered into the royal vault prepared 
to receive it, the solemn death dirge died 
gradually away; and the bearers, one by one, 
extinguished their torches over the yawning 
abyss of the grave — each loyal heart that had 
followed the gentle Queen to her last resting- 
place, whispering to itself, that the angel of their 
house had departed from among them I 

Miss Temple and Clarcben Kraus, both un- 
hesitatingly refusing the offered provision of the 
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King of S ., aecompanied mb back te 
X .f .. . ; where the foi^mer shortly afterwards 
nrtamed to her own oouril»y, with an ample 
pension settled oil h^ foi^ life by the Doke, who 
could never feel strffidtotly graceful to her for 
the devotion she had shbwn to his daughter. 
I took Cl^chen Kriaus into my own service att 
Brtmnersdorf. 

King Pet^^s foUicig and sins are a matter of 
history, and have ho further coiihection with this 
story. I believe, however, his i^morse was 
genuine and real at the loss of his fair young 
wife, and that he rendered a sincere, though tardy 
justice to her memory. Of Melusina Von Sohran 
I wish to say nothing more ; it would little interest 
you to follow this hateful woman's triumphant 
and guilty career of vice to its dose. Such 
minds carry their own retribution within ; and 
we will leave her to the sure justice of the 
Almighty, and the curse of her own evil con- 
science. 

Thekla had made no mention of Conrad upon 
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her death-bed among those to whom she sent 

messages of affectionate remembrance. If this 

were a simple act of omission on her part, it was 
fully compensated to him by my finding among 

her private papers, amid several other poems, 

(one or two of which I give at the end of this 

chapter,) the following Unes; which, I think there 

is little doubt, contain an allusion to the joyous, 

loving playmate of her happy and innocent early 

youth — the devoted and faithful friend of her 

lovely and virtuous womanhood. 
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NIGHT THOUGHTS— No. 1. 



THEKLA'S CROWN. 

The night is come — ^the scroll of Heaven's unrolled, 
Whence Sages pluck the knowledge from the tree ; 

The stars their leaves and characters unfold ; 
The moon shines grandly o'er the solemn sea. 

I cannot weep— mine eyes are blind with tears ; 

I cannot hope— tho' hope be writ on high ; 
I cannot live, for dread of future years ; 

Grant me, oh, Holy One, but soon to die ! 

Fallen are the roses of my bridal crown : 

Friend, lover, husband-^all from me are fled ; 

Youth, health, and beauty — ^are for ever gone, 
And every joy lies numbered with the dead. 

One yet remained — one loving, faithful friend : 
(Stead&st yon stars show'r light upon the sea,) 

So should his heart sustain me to the end ! 
Yet, is he gone for ever, too, from me ! 

From Earth to Heaven I turn my 'wildered eyes, 
Thou, Father, listen to mine anguished cry : 

To purer regions let my spirit rise. 

Thy heavenly rest partake. Oh, let me die ! 
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NIGHT THOUGHTS— N(*. 2. 



■^ 



MOON, MOTHEB I 

Calm Moon, thy glittering ray 
Falls on my wearied brow ; 
As I gaze, pass away 
Pain's long and dread array. 
Where erewhile &int I lay. 
Pallid as thou 1 

Victim and vassal thine. 
Queen on thy throne ; 
Why dost thou tortore me 
With madd'ning frown ? 
Am I not voVd to thee. 
And all thine own ? 

Fair Moon, ah, smile as now I 
Thy pitying glance hath pow'r 
So mild — so sad it seems. 
To hash my fever'd dreams, 
And sooth the agonies 
Of that past hour 1 

Kind Moon I thy beams fall dear 
And chill, my soul to test 
With loving thoughts of her — 
Of her I hold so dear ; 
Be stUl, lone heart I nor pine 
To meet that glance divine, 
God knoweth best. 
Yet, mother, mother mine, 
Bui once thy neck to twine. 
Then sink to rest 1 
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NIGHT THOUGHTS— No. 3. 



Subject for an Artist : 

AZRAEL, THE ANGEL OF DEATH, 
AND THE WOMAN. 



The Woman is on her knees with averted &ce awaiting 
the dread summons; she turns her head shrinkingly from 
the approaching Azrael, fearing his terrific presence. But 
he, a glorious youth with flowing locks and celestial 
radiance, attired in fiur, white, linen garments, touches 
her with a Palm-hranch, and gently woos her breath 
away : saying, as an immortal bridegroom, while point- 
ing to the glowing skies, 



'* ArisCf my hve, my fair one ! and come away. 



»• 
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CHAPTER X. 



The wovds thst make them one are ipokeii. 
Underneath the pointed ipireB, 
Solemn worda more sweet to her 
Than the music of the quires ; 
Fraiu^t with life's intensiWl 

BamilUm AidS, 

AHes p^ barbare et pea digne d'un nom si douz, m^tez 
d'affirenz paRiddes tandis qu'une fille tendre et somniae immole 
son bonheor & tob pr^jng^. 

La NouveUe HSlaise, 

H^laa! ta as pass^, mon ^temel amour, tu as pass^ ; oe cruel 
souYenir sera le compagnon de chacone de mee penste agrdaldes, 
de tous mes tendres sentimens^ de tontes les tristes et chdres 
Amotions de mon coBur. 

PoSties €t Chants db L^opardL 

Traduites de ntalien par llm. la Comtbsse ds LiALaino. 

My return to X was very xnelaDcholy ; 

everything tended to remind me of my dear 
departed Thekla. The Duke's indignation and 
grief, on hearing the accounts given him by 
Miss Temple of his daughter's sufferings, and 
of the ill*treatment she had experienced from 



^ 
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ber brutal busband, togetber witb ber illness 
and deatby proceeding in all buman probability 
from tbe same source, was extreme and sad to 
witness — altbougb sbe tried, as far as it was pos- 
sible, to soften tbe painful details ; yet, he did 
not seem to attribute any portion of blame to 
himself for the ambition that bad hurried that 
disastrous union to its dose; an ambition 
founded upon no better security than the temp- 
tations held out by worldly pride and covetous- 
ness ; no : he suffered much and undoubtedly ; 
yet be did not take tbe lesson home to himself, 
or profit by the experience of the past, as I shall 
have occasion to show in bringing my story to 
its conclusion. 

Fedora, poor girl ! felt long and acutely the 
loss of that beloved sister, to whom she was so 
affectionately attached. She did not speak 
much upon this melancholy subject, but the 
account of those last moments — those last words 
of mingled sorrow and resignation — sank deeply 
into her heart. 
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It was many months ere she could be per- 
suaded to enter into society, or to endeavour to 
chase, by her efforts, the settled gloom which at 

this period hung over the court of X . 

But at length a sense of duty— of what she 
owed to her father — ^prevailed over her wish for 
seclusion — and she became again, as she had 
ever been, the idol of his pride and affection — 
the leading star and beacon of all the amuse- 
ments or more serious transactions of our little 
world. 

My story now turns wholly on the life 
and fortunes of my only remaining treasure. 
Fedora, which I shall condense as much as pos- 
sible — as this little narrative has already ex- 
tended to a length beyond that I had originally 
intendeds 

During my absence at S— *• — , as I after- 
wards learnt, the King of P had made a 

formal overture to the Duke for the hand of his 
second daughter, in marriage. The match was 
^a favourable one in every point of view, except, 
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p^haps, the most essential; the Duke waf 
highly pleased, and it was sure to be more 
popular in his dominions than the connexion with 
Russia had been. The question of popularity in 
the alliances of German sovereigns was then every 
day gaining more weight ; the people were un* 
quiet, and the example of France had made 
them learn to judge their rulers severely. 
Royal marriages had hitherto been little con- 
sidered by subjects, but they now began to see 
how deeply their interests might be affected by 
the political consequences of two warlike and 
ambitious houses being closely united. These 
considerations were not lost upon the Duke, 
who greatly desired to strengthen his position 
by an alliance with some powerful kingdom, 
which might serve as a guarantee for his own 
independence in the turbulent times that seemed 
likely to usher in the coming century. He 
therefore arranged the plan, for his daughter's 
marriage, privately with his Council of State, 
w ithout consulting her taste or inclinations, and 
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never dreaming of opposition on her porL 
Just as the arrangement was thus secretly, in a 
manner, concluded, Thekla's death intervened, 
and the grief and despair into which it plunged 
both father and daughter caused a suspenrion 
of the negociation in question, on an under- 
standing of their renewal at the termination of 
the six months' mourning, customary upon the 
death of so near and dear a relative. 

Fedora, in happy ignorance of all that was 
pending, at length so far recovered her spirits, 
that the Duke thought himself justified in 
opening upon the subject to her — announcing it 
as a measure almost, if not quite decided on ; 
and only waiting the King's acceptance of the 
necessary stipulations, to be publicly proclaimed 
in the duchy of X — . 

Great was his anger and astonishment when 
his daughter modestly, yet firmly, assured her 
father that she could never marry the King^ 
of P— . 
' Grieved as I was that any disagreement of 



PICTURES OP A COURT, 215 

opinion should arise between Fedora, and her 
kind, though not very sensible parent, and 
particularly on so important a subject, I could 
not but think she acted with perfect sense and 
propriety. 

She told her father openly that her unfortu- 
nate sister's fate had made a deep and lasting 
impression upon her; that without injuriously 
comparing the King of P — with King Peter 
of S — , she must have better security for love 
and kind treatment than it seemed to her any 
reigning house, at present, was likely to give. 
She had learnt so much of the character of the 
Sovereigns of her time, as to be greatly disgusted 
at the accounts of their private conduct in 
morals, honesty, and good breeding, and con- 
cluded by saying— as most young ladies do- 
though in her case there was certainly more than 
the average amount of sincerity in such speeches 
— ^that she had no wish to exchange her present 
happy state for another, and a doubtful condition 
in life. 
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Hie Duke seriously displeased — a veiy unusual 
thing with him where Fedora was concerned — 
ordered her to retire, and said that she was too 
young to know, or at least too inexpmenoed to 
judge of such things ; that, although he would 
never force a marriage upon a child of his, he 
did yet expect that parental authority might be 
supposed to be founded on a parent's wish for 
the happiness of his children — more particularly 
in a case where many other considerations, besides 
mere fancy, must be allowed some weight, and 
where experience had painfully taught him the 
necessity of caution. He alluded in this ob- 
servation for the first time to his own share in 
Thekla's unhappy marriage; but the allusion, 
slight as it was, almost overcame Fedora ; she 
turned very pale ; and simply saying, that she 
hoped her &ther would allow her to follow her 
own choice, on further consideration^ left his 
presence — to which she was not thenceforth sum- 
moned, except at the family dinner hour. 

She breakfasted in her own apartments, by his 
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orders, with me; and sometimes, but rarely, 
spoke with deep melancholy of the change in 
her father's feelings towards her. Fedora, indeed, 
had become slightly reserved even with me. 
She hardly spoke at that time on the subject 
that occupied both our thoughts, although she 
might well imagine I could fed little surprise at 
her dislike to an allianoe with a man three times 
her age, and whose character, though reported, 
and I believe justly, to be amiable and benevolent 
beyond most of his age and time, was that of a 
mere sensualist, and, therefore, thoroughly un- 
suited to a girl of her intellectual and energetic 
temperament. 

However, as she evidently avoided all confi- 
dence on the subject, I thought it wisest not to 
interfere between father and daughter — trusting 
that the real affection each bore the other, might 
more than aught else avail to smooth matters 
in the end. But I was mistaken in my expecta- 
tions ; and afterwards found reason to regret I 
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had not taken a more decided line at that time 
with my dear, but too impulsive Fedora. 

She had great dedsion of character, and was 
not afraid to maintain her opinions — she had re- 
fused the King of P., and was resolved to abide 
by the consequences. When several weeks or, I 
think, months had elapsed, Fedora, after enduring 
some private, and some almost public signs of 
the Duke's displeasure, was once more called in 
rather a formal manner, to attend her father in 
the council chamber of the palace. This be- 
tokened the sununons was, either for the com* 
mencement or at the issue of some business 
which concerned herself, that the Duke required 
her presence. 

On repairing to the council chamber, Fedom 
found her father alone, but apparently expecting 
the arrival of other persons. 

The table was prepared for writing — ^large 
books, paper and other materials, were placed 
upon it, and the Duke's secretary was in the act 
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of leaving the apartment as the Princess entered 
it. Her father was seated in a great chair of 
state at the head of the table, as if prepared to 
preside at a cabinet-council. The Duke beckoned 
his daughter to him» and asked in a dry and 
somewhat severe tone of voice, whether she had 
re-considered the answer to be given to the pro- 
posals of the King of P. 

^^ My full consideration, dear father, has been 
given to them again and again — ^when they were 
first broached to me — and latterly since I have 
had the misfortune to fall under your displeasure ; 
but as I have already had the honour respectfully 
to inform you by letter (which was really the 
case), I have always arrived at the same con- 
elusion, namely — that, without any disrespect 
intended to his Majesty, it would have made my 
life miserable. I could not give my heart; 
therefore I could not bestow my hand upon 
him." 

" Undutifiil child ! these cannot be the fruits 
of the lessons that have been instilled into you, 
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from your earliest youth, by your estimable 
governess, Countess Brunnersdorf. She would 
not counsel you to act, in so solemn a matter, 
contrary to the wishes of your only parent, and 
the interest of your country. Remember 
Thekla, remember her dutiful submission to my 
win — and that, however she may have been made 
to suffer afterwards by her wretched husband, 
she was, at least, my obedient and dutiful child 
— the noble daughter of our royal house ; as 
submissive to her duty in accepting at my desire 
the offer made to her, as you are obstinate and 
unworthy in resisting a far better one." 

Fedora coloured deeply at these harsh words ; 
she was greatly agitated — ^but pride, a strong 
element in her character, came to her assistanqe, 
and aided her in conquering her emotion — she 
replied with deep gravity,—" The remembrance 
of my dear sister, sire, is a bitter warning to 
me. Ob, that she had possessed courage to 
persist in refusing the odious man who became 
her husband, and, I firmly believe, her murderer i 



PICTUttES OF A COURT. 221 

she might still have blessed this house with her 
dear and angel presence/^ 

The Princess here, tried vainly to suppress 
her tears. The Duke seemed for a moment 
touched at her words, — but his mind, absolute 
and arbitrary as it ever was, was then made up ; 
the marriage was finally resolved upon — ^there 
was no possibility or intention on his part of 
retraction : and the mere self-will and fancy as he 
deemed it, of a girl of Fedora's age and inex-- 
perience, were not to be put into the scale against 
his own wishes, and, above all, the paramount 
interests of the country over which he was 
ruler ; he replied calmly and decidedly — 

^' You cannot, child, place the excellent and 
honourable King of P— on a level with Prince 
Peter, whose character was not sufficientiy 
known to me when I accepted his proposals. I 
have not sent for you. Fedora, with any idea of 
canvassing or arguing the point with you. In 
yotfr position, fancy and taste have nothing to 
do with these serious matters — your destiny 
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bdoDgs to your countiy — to me, yoa owe 
obedience, both as a parent and as a Sovereign. 
I cannot, therefore, listen to, or accept your 
ezcDses. You wiU, therefore, this very day, in 
the presence of my assembled council, signify 
your formal acceptance of the proposals of the 
King of P .'^ 

^Sire,'' exclaimed Fedora gravely, without 
agitation, but with a manner of the deepest 
solemnity, *^ this marriage is, I declare to you, 
impossible.'* 

" And why ?" replied the Duke, as calmly, 
but as firmly as herself; it was evident that he 
was in earnest at that moment ; ^^ why is it 
impossible for a daughter, whom I have loved, 
whom I have trusted, in whose destiny, I trust 
to see restored the blessing which the hard hte 
of my poor Thekla has deprived me of, to imitate 
the ready, the dutiful obedience of her, the 
angel whom we have lost ?*' 

•* There is an obstacle, father, which cannot 
be got over." She trembled as she spoke. 
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" What is that you mean, Fedora ?*' said the 
Duke, bending his dark brows upon hei^— and his 
voice lost the somewhat tremulous accent of 
persuasion in which he had previously addressed 
her ; with an ominous frown gathering upon his 
fine features, he looked fixedly at his daughter, 
and then resumed in a most angry tone of voice, 
^^ What dream or childish fancy are you going 
to impose upon me ? Tell me, I insist upon it, 
or say at once, without fiirther equivocation, that 
you accept the offer made to you.'' 

'* Father,*' replied the Princess in a trembling 
voice, " I am already married I" 

The Duke became now really incensed against 
his daughter. Scarcely believing what he heard, 
and enraged at the idea of being resisted in a 
favourite project by one whom he so deeply loved, 
he started fi*om his seat, and pacing up and down 
the spacious chamber, gave vent to his passion 
without restraint. 

Fedora remained immoveable. 

/'You can have made no legal marriage 



;y 
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without my consent, nor can you be such a chfld 
as to suppose that you have done so. Your fitult, 
your crime should make you sink into the earthy 
rather than avow such a disgrace to your 
father." 

*^ I acknowledge no fault, no crime ; I am 
prouder of being married to a honourable man, 
in private life, than if I were the wife of an 
Emperor. As soon as I was informed of the lot 
that awaited me, from which I too well knew 
there was no appeal ; warned by my sister's royal, 
but most unhappy marriage, I sought in a lower 
sphere of life, that domestic happiness which I 
should never have met with on a throne. I am 
the wife of Count PavloflF.*' 

The Princess was here, perhaps, happily in- 
terrupted by the arrival of some of the members 
of the state council that had previously been 
summoned. She seized the opportunity to 
withdraw, with a deep and mute reverence, from 
her father's presence, lea^ng him to make the 
startling announcement of his daughter's secret 
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marriage, and her consequent refusal of the 
King of P , as he best could to his aston- 
ished and perplexed cabinet : — but the matter did 
not rest here : the Duke's wrath was kindled to 
a degree that prompted him to take the most 
summary steps, both to punish his daughter and 
to remedy, if possible, the evil. Fedora was pro- 
hibited his presence, and was kept, henceforth, 
in a sort of half-captivity in her own wing of the 
palace. The angry father wrote instantly to the 
Russian court, asking for the immediate recall of 
Count PavloflF, whom he refused to see again. 
Unhappily, he succeeded in his object : that unfor- 
tunate victim of a crooked policy was ordered 
home, and at once banished to Siberia ! Next 
to the sorrows of my own children as I considered 
them, I felt most acutely the fate of the 
estimable Pavloff. For a consideration of state 
policy, he was condemned to an arbitrary judg- 
ment — to the punishment of a felon. I cannot 
believe that our Duke, hasty and injudicious as 
I knew him to be, could have solicited his pun- 

VOL. II. p 
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ishment ; I am persuaded that he onl j rec|iured 
his removal from his post at X , and that 
the Russian Govermnent, wishing to pleaae the 
Duke, made no scruple to add cruelty to iajuSf- 
tice, by banishing him to the mines of Dahuria. 
As a refinement of barbarism, this unfortu- 
nate subject of an uncivilised power was coii-* 
ducted with a chain of the lowest vagabonds 
across the whole Russian empire ; a numibar 
affixed to his back, and included in a list of 
criminals whose condemnation and sentences 
were not to be made known until their arrival 
at the seat of local government at Nerchinsk. 

In Russia the servility, or timidity, of the in- 
ferior officers of government is such, that the pub- 
lication or the withholding of a decree or sentence 
of any kind may make all the difference between 
a courteous or a cruel treatment of any one 
prisoner or traveller committed to their charge, 
according to the line they perceive to be taken 
by their immediate superior. The journey to 
Dahuria is a long and a severe one, under any 
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circumstances — what it is to a disgraced offi 
dal may be imagined ! 

Some of the provincial governors to whom 
Pavloff was obliged to present himself had the 
humanity, on seeing his worn-out condition, to 
allow him some trifling alleviations of his lot ; 
but it was at best a hard one. After several 
months* most tedious joiu-neying he arrived at 
Nerchinsk, the capital of the province, and resi- 
dence of the supreme tribunal, under whose 
siurveillance the care of criminals of state is 
placed. At the tkne of his arrival, the Governor 
himself was absent on a tour of inspection, and 
Pavloff was incsuxseraied with others in a huge 
barrack, to await the return of his Excdlency. 
The delay of two or three weeks which elapsed 
before this took place, though it may have 
allowed the physical frame of the unhappy exile 
to recover a little of its strength, was a new 
trial to his broken spirit. Hitherto, the fresh 
air, the daily march, the new though melancholy 
scenery, had afforded a slight variation to every 
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day's thoughts, and had insensibly relieved a 
portion of the fatigue ; which, though sure to 
wear him out at last, was less felt, owing to the 
change of objects before him, however unin- 
teresting in themselves. Now, imprisoned be- 
tween four walls, and left to his own thoughts, 
or to the low and brutal companionship of his 
fellow captives, PavloflTs spirits began to sink : 
and a cloud of hopeless despondency spread it- 
self over that fine and honourable mind, which 
threatened the most gloomy results. The 
strongest intellect is so far under the influence 
of local circumstances that, deprived of occupa- 
tion, of mental food, of society, and even of the 
cheering aspect of outward nature, it must in 
time give way. 

His anxiety respecting Fedora was extreme ; 
he had been hurried away from X pur- 
posely to prevent any communication passing 
between them; and now the impossibility of 
hearing any intelligence of her drove him nearly 
to distraction. He was passionately and grate- 
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fully attached to this fair young girl — who, in 
spite of all obstacles, he had made his wife, 
after having, however, laid before her the risks 
and uncertainties she must be prepared to en- 
counter in that position. He knew the temper 
of her father too well to expect that he would 
relent in his determination to take every avail- 
able means of annuling his daughter's marriage, 
which was however— she being of age— irre- 
vocable ; he knew also that the Russian Go- 
vernment was most unlikely to extend its 
clemency to him as a Pole, while his country 
was still a source of trouble and bloodshed to 
them. The only hope that remained to him 
was, that the local Governor, whoever he 'might 
be, would, after a time, exert his interest in his 
favour. A Siberian winter had now set in, with 
all its usual severity. The poor prisoners, 
fearful of being sent to the mines in that in- 
clement season, were earnest in their inquiries 
of their jailors, or of the Cossacks, who daily 
mustered them in the snowy court of the prison, 
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as to the character and general repatation of the 
Governor of Nerchinsk. 

'^ He is not a bad man/' said one. 

'* There have been no knoutings under him/' 
said another. 

" Well," cried a third, " you forget the fete 
of Afanassi Yephremo£F." 

^' Did not he deserve it for murdering three 
poor women, and robbing their cousin, the only 
honest merchant in Nerchinsk ; and who nar* 
rowly escaped by having been detained in the 
country by the sudden thaw ? " 

'^ He could have got off under the last Gov^- 
nor,*' said the first speaker, '^ because he was the 
brother of his favourite Master of the Horse." 

'^ As great a rascal as himself^'' replied the 
other. ^'A rogue aU round, as they say in 
Moscow." 

*^What is the Governor's name?'' asked 
Pavloff. 

'^ Somethii^ German ; I cannot pronounce 
their outlandish titles/' 



nCTURES OP A COUW, 231 

" Everybody here calls him either the Gover- 
nor, or else Ivan Ivanich, which may be his 
patronymic of not, for aught that I know of 
German." 

This was all the information Pavloff could 
extract from his keepers, and he was forced to 
hd c(mtent with it. A secretary, Councillor of 
State, Bidoboradoff, whose duty it was to inspect 
the prisoners that might arrive during the 
Governor's absence, never came near them. It 
was, therefore, impossible to petition, or to re- 
monstrate against the many abuses and the 
sufferings which these unfortunate people un- 
derwent. 

At last, it appeared one morning that there 
was more than usual stir in the barrack*yard, 
and, in spite of the intense cold, workmen were 
seen shovelling away the dusky snow, or hewing 
that which had been accumulating, and suffered 
to condense like blocks of marble, so as to make 
a broad pathway up to the gate of the prison in 
which Pavloff was confined. Heads of fir-trees 
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cut off, were stuck in the snow to form a sort of 
avenue, while transparent posts of ice, connected 
by cbams, were set up before the principal front 
of the edifice. 

Rumours will penetrate even within prison- 
walls, and the inmates became in some mys* 
terious manner aware that the Governor was 
returned, and would visit the prison the next 
day. 
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CHAPTER XL 



Tin petit coup de pied encore, et rancienne et m^haate onnee 
roule pour jamaiB dans Tabiine du iempa. 

Heinbich Hxnrx. 

Youth of the gloomy brow, no more shfdt thou feast in my 
halls. Thou sLalt not pursue my chase, my foes shaJl not &J1 by 
thy sword. 

Lead me to the place of her rest, the cold winds lift her hair, 
her bowstring sounds in the blast — ^her arrow was broken in its 
faU! 

Eaise the praise of the Daughter of Samo! Give her name to 
the winds of Heaven. 

POBTBT OF OSSIAN. 



The report, however, of the Governor's arri- 
val on this occasion proved a false one. He was 
detained by circumstances — and it was full two 
months from that period ere he returned to 
Nerchinsk, from a tour of inquiry into various 
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abuses, in different parts of his governmenl 
The new Governor was a determined reformei 
It was evident that he was an active and efficien 
officer, from the busy stir and excitement tha 
prevailed on his actual reappearance at Ner 
chinsk ; and especially on the morning directl; 
afterwards, appointed for his inspection of th 
prisoners sentenced to the mines ; who, mean 
while, had been kept in a state of suspense, a 
to their future destination, almost impossible fc 
describe. 

The Grovemor, who had not been very lonj 
appointed, was an object of wonder and of terro 
to many, not only because he was German 
which is something in Russia, but because b 
had dared to depart from the usual Russia] 
routine, and that much for the better. 

The very circumstance of the prisoners beinj 
detained during these first severe winter months 
to inure them gradually to the climate, ere thei 
final condemnation — some for a pmod of year 
— some for perpetuity«-*to the fearful labour o 
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the minesj-^was an improvemmt and innovation 
upon the old system — hitherto unknown at 
Nerchinsk. The people under bis milder rule 
were even in a fair way to bve him— but Rus- 
sian a£fectioQs are slow to more— and^ besides, 
it was necessary to understand his character 
first, and attachment was sure to come after- 
wards. 

Th^^ was, of course, some military parade on 
the occasion of this inspection; no Russian 
official moves without l^t, ahhough some affect 
the greater simplicity of going everywhere with 
one or two aid-de-eamps, while otiiers of no 
higher rank rejoice in the &/a^of afuIUmounted 
escort Tliis, however, in the distant provinces 
is not a very sf^mdid aecompamment, being 
usually composed of a troop of rough and 
truculent-looking Cossacks* 

Sudi as it was, howev^, the fitting mSitary 
cortege attended Gk>vemor Coxmt Bnmneisdorf 
to the prison gates of Nerdiinsk^ on a cold 
snowy morning in the month of January— 4h6r<^ 
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mometer I fear to say how many d^rees bdow 
zero. 

After a small iSourish of bugles, and the roll 
of a single drum, the officers in command of 
the prison guard opened the gate, humbly bowing 
to his Excellency the Governor. 

Then followed a few formal salutations ; and 
after the customary questions and answers, the 
Governor entered the prison, and proceeded at 
once to the hall, which was used as mess-room, 
muster-room, and audience chamber, upon these 
and other occasions. 

" How many prisoners have you here in de- 
tention, Captain?" 

" Eighteen at present ; two died last month, as 
I reported to your Excellency. Four are now 
ill ; but two who were ill have partially recovered, 
and will appear before your Excellency.*' 

** Of these foiuteen, how many are officers ?" 

" Only five, and of inferior rank, all but one, 
who is more of a gentleman than an officer I 
think." 
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" What does that mean ? Is he not military ?" 

" No, your Excellency, he is one of the CAin, 
a regular Chmomdk^ who has never served, I 
should say." 

" I will only see and interrogate the five 
officers to-day Captain — rusher them in, if you 
please. 

My aide-de-camp shall enquire into the state 
of the others, and I will see them some other 
time." 

The five officers, prisoners, were then succes- 
sivdy introduced : the invalid being allowed to 
remain to the last. The other four were, indeed, 
nothing remarkable ; young men who had com- 
mitted themselves by indiscreet political talking, 
and were therefore, according to Russian prin- 
ciples of justice, considered as necessarily 
connected with something wrong, of which 
there was no other proof: and, consequently, 
condemned unheard, on the denunciation of 
their respective colonels, or governors, to various 
sentences of penal servitude. 



\ • 
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All this, Conrad was poww less to alleviate ; 
but he spoke a few words which breathed 
humanity, if not kindness, to these poor men, 
and promised some amelioration to their prison 
&re. 

At last, the sick captive was led ouL His 
appearance was so wretched, that though said 
to be nearly recovered, Conrad was touched to 
the heart by the sad expression of his emaciated 
countenance. The prisoner gave a sudden and 
violent start on being confronted face to face 
with the Governor, whose decree was to send him 
for ever from the light of day, to those gloomy 
regions, whence he felt he should never return 
again to all he had left behind — of love— of life 
— ^but he took no other notice of the well-known 
face of the friend before him — he was dead to 
hope and pride— or, perhaps, the knowledge of 
the impracticability of any appeal, or possibility 
of help on my son's part, prevented his recalling 
himself to Conrad's remembrance and friend- 
ship. Conrad, too, failed to recognise Pavloff 
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in the unfortunate being he looked at. The 
features, worn and wasted as they were, seemed 
however, ^miliar to him, but not the colour, 
the matted hair, the stooping figure, or the 
downcast eye. 

"Number 1887) come before his Excellency 
the Governor." 

The unhappy man stej^ed forward— he re- 
mained silent. His age it was impossible to 
guess ; he looked old ; yet it might be doubtful 
whether years or misfortune had furrowed his 
cheeks, or bowed his person before its time. 

" Prisoner, are you well treated in your illness ? 
Speak : say if you want anything !" 

" Thanks to your Excellency's regulations, I 
am better off than a prisoner can expect to be." 

The parties mutually regarded each other, as 
if struck bv the sound of voice ; but it led to no 
recognition on the part of my son — so changed 
in all external resemblance was the unfortunate 
Pavloff. 

" I will see what further I can do for you," 
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said Conrad, interested as he felt» from the air of 
deep dejection spread over the whole demeanour 
of the wretched prisoner. He concluded his 
inspection, but could not forget the aspect of the 
sick man, which continually presented itself 
to his remembrance, like the familiar countenance 
of a friend. 

That man, thought he, has a voice and an air 
about him that is new, and yet, as it seems, 
familiar to me. Musing, he left the prison, and 
was soon immersed in the other duties of his 
government. 

Some time after this period, a caravan of 
exiles, emigrants, and others, was announced to 
the Governor as being on the road, and not far 
distant from Nerchinsk. 

Among them was said to be a young woman 
of great beauty, and far superior manners to any 
female that had yet arrived at that place of 
banishment. 

On the actual arrival of the caravan, a long 
list of its members was duly brought to the 
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Governor. Among the exiles were none apparently 
of rank ; but of the number of emigrants was a 
noted one, 1888, claiming to be wife of an exile, 
18879 sentenced to penal servitude in the mines. 

Whilst Conrad was thinking, earnestly and 
kindly, as to what be might do to reward or 
assist this instance of conjugal attachment, a 
newly-written petition was brought to him — 
couched in these terms : — 

" Governor, Ivan Ivanich ! 

" Your Excellency has a character for mercy 
and humanity ! 

"Permit, therefore, the poor wife of No. 1887, 
now in one, it is said, of the prisons of Ner- 
chinsk, awaiting his final senteiicfe-— to have 
access to her husband. 

" She is ready to constittite herself as the pri- 
soner 1888, and to sh^re whatever doom awaits 
him — provided she may see, live with him in 
health, or tend him in sickness. 

" She will ever pray God for your Excellency's 
welfare." 

VOL II. Q 
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It may seem strange that the prisoners, and 
even the exUes, were ignorant of the Governor's 
name, and also of his non-knowledge of the true 
names of those under his charge ; but th^ use 
of patronymics is so universal, and the custom of 
numbers for prisoners being compulsory in 
Siberia, it is a fact not at all uncommon in 
occurrence, that this ignorance may go on for 
years. 

So permission was given to the unknown 
woman — ^who begged to be spared giving her 
name, in which wish the Governor indulged her, 
to enter the prison as No. 1888. 

Conrad ordered her to be furnished with 
everything needful for herself and her husband, 
whose continued illness was reported to him. 
The poor prisoner was, therefore, detained at 
Nerchinsk until he was sufficiently recovered — if 
he did ultimately recover — to be sent to his 
penal service ; and meantime his wife tended 
him day and night with the most devoted affec- 
tion. Another sudden journey into the distant 



PICTURES OF A COURT. 243 

parts of the province now again took Conrad 
from Nerchinsk, for an absence of some weeks' 
duration. 

Whilst this was the state of things in the 
government of Nerchinsk, events were passing 

in the far distant city of X , which gave a 

new turn to the affairs of the ducal family. I 
must go back some few months to where I left 
off, shortly after my return from S . 

Just about that time Countess von Sohran, 
who had been latterly a great invalid, and who 
really felt, I believe, the loss of her former in- 
jQuence at court, and the further withdrawal of 
the ducal affection—consequent upon the infa- 
mous conduct of her daughter — died suddenly, 
after a very short illness, at the country resi- 
dence to which she had latterly retired. The 
Duke bore her loss philosophically enough ; he 
had, in all probability, learnt to depreciate the 
sinister influence that had caused so much mis- 
chief, so much injury to his family. 

I had by this time received some intelligence 
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of my SOD ; which, though not altogether calea^ 
lated to allay my anxiety for his real comfort 
was enough to satisfy my fears for his personal 
safety. I learnt, that he had accepted office in 
the Russian service, and was appomted to a 
government in a far distant Sibman province. 
This intelligence was conveyed to me in a letter 
from a friend at Petersburg, who had seen him, 
when there, in tolerable health and spirits, and 
had received from his own lips the account of 
his appointment. He mentioned to this gentle^ 
man, his having written to me a detailed account 
of the reasons that had induced him to enter the 
Russian service ; so that the letter had been 
evidently lost. With this account, meagre as it 
was, I was forced to be content, trusting soon to 
receive a more satisfactory report of his pro- 
ceedings from his own hand. It seemed an 
incomprehensible thing he should been induced 
to hold office under Russian Government, and 
the immense distance that intervened between 
him and his native country appeared; besides an 
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insuperable objection to his having accepted 
such a position. I feU anxious and uneasy in 
the, extreme-Tdlthofogh, it must be ren^embered, 
at t^t, tbne^ I was not fully iU; possession of the 
fyfA^oi the case. In the meanwhile, as the Duke, 
(partly, I thinly with a view of stOl further punish- 
ing his disobedient daughter, and partly sui^ct- 
ing I should piiove too lenient and sympathising 
a friend from my known partiality to the husband 
of h^ choice), had forbidden all communication 
between us : I b^ged his permission to retire to 
my yiUa at Brunnersdorf, a permission graciously 
accorded me. 

Th^re I awaited, with much anxiety certainly, 
yet not without a feeling of hope, the progress 
of events, trusting that the natural feelings of a 
parent towards an only child would ultimately 
prevail ; and tjii^^ Fedora would, sooner or later, 
be restored to his affection and favour. 

I had been established th^e for about three 
months, during which time no symptoms of 
Fj^enting tow^ds }m unhappy daughter appeared 
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on the Duke's part, when one morning a fdd- 
jager, or cabinet courier, drove violently up to 
the door, and ringing all the bells at once, 
asked to be conducted to my presence, which 
was accordingly done without a moment's delay. 

He was the bearer of a letter, sealed with the 
royal seal, addressed to me, and marked private 
— immediate — on the envelope, in that well- 
known hasty scrawl. I opened it directly, and 
found its contents — almost illegible from the 
haste and agitation under which it was written 
— to be as follows : — 

" Fedora is gone ! The ungrateful child has 
not been heard of since she retired to rest last 
night. I am prosecuting a strict search in all 
quarters. 

^'Come, madam, and aid me with your 
counsels — come with speed — or I shall be, as I 
nearly am already, a distracted unhappy father. 
** Frederick Ernst Wilhelm.** 

I was thunderstruck; for a moment my 
senses nearly deserted me. The feldjager 
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pressed- for an answer. I wrote that I should 
instantly obey the summons ; and immediately 
ordered my carriage, and repaired forthwith to 
the palace. I met horsemen scouring the 
streets and the ducal park in all dii^ections ; and 
as many strong bodies of police were stationed 
at the most important issues of the town, as if 
we were in a state of siege. 

1 found the Duke, to whose presence I was 
conducted instantly on arrival, in an agony of 
grief and despair. It would not be truth to 
say there was no passion, no wounded pride 
mixed up with his more paternal feelings ; but 
for the moment his returning affection for his 
daughter, and his anxiety for what might have 
befallen her, overcame every other impression. 
For some time I could obtain no coherent story 
of what had actually occurred, or rather 
what had actually been discovered; but it 
l^eemed, upon further inquiry, that in an inter- 
view the day before, the Duke had expressed 
himself in an unusually severe manner to his 
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chQd, and declared his intention to aDnul the 
marriage, which he imagined he could do by law, 
and had upbraided Fedora with the felae positioa in 
which she would be left — perhaps a mother-^- 
at any rate, totally without the pale of honest I 

women — or respected royalty — ^by a formal and 
legal voidance of the presumed, but empty 
matrimonial contract. 

The proud, high-spirited girl could bear this 
no longer. She had, I was told, been conveyed 
to her apartments in a hysterical state, from 
which she had recovered so far as to remain in 
a condition of sullen, silent melancholy. This 
was the story told at least by her principal female 
attendant — who seemed scared almost out of her 
reason, and who, in true German fashion, had 
been immediately arrested and thrown into 
prison, until her evidence should have been duly 
extracted before the assembled Council of State, 
which was summoned to meet that day, as soon 
as the searchers should have returned and made 
their report. 
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I tried to comfort the afflicted parent in the 
best mann^ I could ; and though it went to my 
heart to blame my poor, misguided Fedora, I 
was in this instance obliged to confess that she 
had acted both undutifuUy and imprudently. I 
was happy to find the Duke so well assured that 
I had no knowledge or comjdidty in the plot, 
that it was not necessary for me to defend my- 
self; he knew of old the principles I professed; 
and in which I had laboured, to bring up his 
daughters, too well for that belief to find entrance 
into his heart ; and I was thereby enabled to put 
in the only good word I could find to extenuate 
Fedora's fault, in saying that I considered her 
justified in calmly and openly refusing to consent 
to a marriage she did not like, and that had 
she gone no further I must have supported her 
cause and the principle on whidi she acted. 
The urgent necessity for action, howevar, cut aH 
discussion short. 

The jagers and government messengers re^ 
turned— nothing had been found, no due, even, 
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to the disappearance of Fedora. The Dbke 
questioned each of these persons, himself ; and 
when one of them stated plainly that they had 
dragged the river as the most likely place wherein 
to find the unfortunate Princess, the wretched 
father, to whom such a catastrophe had never 
presented itself, even in idea, broke out into a 
paroxysm of grief and horror, that drew tears 
from all that witnessed it. With difficulty I 
prevailed on him to retire, and to leave the offi- 
cial inquiry to his Council. 

Matters remained in this wretched state for 
some wedcs, nay, even months. The search 
was vigorously pursued in every part of the 
Duke's dominions; passports were rigidly ex- 
amined at the frontier towns; correspondence 
with the police agents of neighbouring states 
actively maintained ; but no due was discovered 
of the Princess's means of evading so strict and 
rigorous an inquiry, or any trace that led to 
the knowledge of the place of her retreat. 
, The Duke, after receiving the report of his 
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Council, that sat for some weeks on this impor- 
tant investigation, and which report, contained 
little more than a lengthy and verbose recapitu- 
lation of the facts I have stated, requested 
another visit from me. 

Comfort I had none to give, but I did venture 
to suggest that if Fedora had escaped alive, it 
was, probably, for the purpose of gomg to Russia, 
or to some quarter in which she could hear 
tidings of her husband ; of whose real fate she 
was profoundly ignorant. 

I now saw the Duke every day upon the same 
sad subject He shut himself up to all but 
myself; but found such comfort in my presence 
and suggestions, that I had not the heart to 
leave him to return to my quiet home of Brun- 
nersdorf. I accordingly remained at the palace ; 
trying, however vainly, to administer comfort to 
the sorrowing parent, and so find some alle- 
viation to my own distracting fears for our poor 
Fedora. 
. . The event was so soon known to the public 
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thst it was necessary to pij^lish a trae statement 
of the facts, with no other concealment than 
that of the private marriage with Count Parloff 
— -whidi was not as yet suspected by any one. 
The Duke could hardly bring himself to a^pt 
the idea that Fedbra had doped for the purpose 
of goii^ to Russia, he still thought some accident 
must have befallen her in an early walk which 
she had taken on the morning of her disappear- 
ance. Her female chief-attendant (the one 
before named) deposed to having seen her 
frequently pacing the little terrace, (which joined 
her apartments to the palace garden,) at a very 
early hour, in all weathers, when she never liked 
to be interrupted. 

The crisis was a difficult one. But, as a 
speedy solution of the difficulty was urgent, and 
aH researdies, though carried out in the most 
effective and thorough manner for a period of 
nearly tiiree months, had utterly failed, I be- 
thought me of one way in which I could at 
onoe both satisfy the. Duke, and at the same time 
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gratify my own yearning after a sight of my 
long-lost .Conrad. This was to go to Russia my- 
sdf, and to beg permission to visit him in his Sibe- 
rian home. I might there ; perhaps, or if not 
there, perchance by the way, pick up some faint 
tidings of my dear Fedora, and with more cer- 
tainty of the luckless Pavloff. I might, if not 
blest with the sight of them in life, at least gain 
the melancholy certainty that they were at rest 
in death. Ah, beloved Thekla I How even your 
sad fate was enviable, in comparison to the 
mysterious doubt that himg over the destiny of 
those other three equally dear to me. I lost no 
time in laying my views of the case, and of the 
measures to be pursued, before the Duke — ^who 
highly applauded my resolution. He had learnt 
to depend much upon me these last few months 
for support in his affliction, and was, mdeed, 
touched by the devotion I showed to him and 
his family. 

Before, however, starting upon the execution 
of my project^ I claimed and secured from him 
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the promise of a firee and unconditional pardon 
to his daughter and her hushand, should I, indeed, 
be 80 fortunate as to discover them alive. He 
gave me this promise willingly, for his heart 
yearned towards his lost child ; and all ambitious 
schemes faded into the distance, when compared 
to the deep grief of a total separation from the 
daughter of his affections. He bestowed all 
necessary directions, and arranged that his mi- 
nistry should furnish me with money, letters, 
and everything requisite for the furtherance of my 
gi'eat, and as he would call it, heroic design. 
In the shortest possible time I was ready and 
departed, with no light heart certainly, on my 
arduous mission. 

I reached Petersburg after what was in those 
days both a tedious and a difficult journey — being 
twice detained on the way, much against my 
will, by slight attacks of illness produced by the 
badness of the roads, and the dreadfully stormy 
weather it was my lot to encounter. On my 
arrival there, I took lodgings in a quiet situation, 
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v^here I could repose from my &tigaes, and 
avoid notice. 

I presented my letters of introdaction to the 
persons to whom the Doke had recommended 
my interests ; but excused mysdf from entering 
into general society. 

One letter, to be reserved to the very last, 
and only made use of in case every other means 
failed, the Duke had presented me with, the very 
morning of my departure — ^written by himself — 
and in cypher to the Emperor. This, of course, 
I put by, resolving not to have recourse to it 
until the last extremity, as it was a difficult and 
doubtful thing to meddle at all with Russian 
secret service and nominations; and as the 

marriage of the Duke of X 's daughter to 

Pavloff was known only to myself and a very 
few other persons — any interference on his part 
was unadvisable in the matter, until all other 
measures had failed to discover the place of her 
retreat 

My first inquiries, therefore, were as to the 
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locality of my son's goverament, and I learnt 
that it was near the &rthest part of the Chinese 
frontier, and considered very difficult of access 
by any female traveller. Many of my new 
acquaintances endeavoured to dissuade me from 
the attempt of makmg the journey ; but I was 
too firmly resolved to proceed to allow myself to 
be turned aside from my undertaking. I soon 
learnt that it was a peculiarity of Russian man- 
ners, to endeavour to impede, rather than to assist 
a foreigner in his enterprises. The policy of 
the Empire is, to prevent its interior resources 
being known ; and as usual in Russia, the whole 
population act, talk, and think, in aid of what- 
ever is " lapensie du Gouvemement" Every 
body, therefore, tried to dissuade me from doing 
what I liked ; but I stood firm, and applied to 
the minister for a passport to Siberia. For this, 
my attendance in person, at the central office 
was necessary. Great was the wonder I heard 
expressed in whispers, as a lady who could seek 
permission to go to a country which all Russia 
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avoided to the utmost. However, when admitted 
to the minister's presence, I found him extremely 
dvil, and on my intimating that I was the 
mother of the Imperial Governor of Nerchinsk, 
he said there would be no difficulty whatever, 
and offered me every assistance in orders, and 
introductions for the authorities on the road I 
was going. 

Up to this time I had mentioned neither the 
name of Pavloff or Fedora. A private friend of 
the former, of whom I had heard him speak at 

X , happened to be among the guests at a 

large and brilliant party to which I was invited : 
and which, contrary to the custom I had pre- 
served since my arrival I, attended for reasons 
of my own. I easily made acquaintance with 
this gentleman. The name of Pavloff was soon 
a bond of union between us ; and he speedily 
hinted to me that it was as well not to ask 
questions about him of strangers. " For " said 
my informant — " Count Pavloff is no Russian 

VOL. II. R 
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but a Pde ; and as their cotmtry is still in a state 
of guati resistance to Russia, any fault imputed 
to a Pole, is immediately and surely magnified 
into an accusation, bordering on high treason. 

This gentleman told me the little he knew of 
the case of Pavloff ; it was but scanty informa- 
tion, but he promised to make some inquiries 
when he could do so without suspicion, which 
he did not fail to report to me. 

Of Fedora I said nothing ; persuaded in my 
secret soul that if I found one, I should have an 
immediate clue to the other. 

After many days' fruitless researches, my friend 
told me that the utmost he had been able to 
discover about Pavloff, was, that he had been 
exiled, first to Berezoff but afterwards to Ner- 
chinsk, it was to be feared, to penal service in 
the mines of that part of Siberia ; that he had 
been despatched from Petersburgh as the No. 
1887 — one of a large chain of felons con- 
demned to this dreadful punishment — without 
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name, rank, or title being known to the Cossack 
officer who conducted the file of prisoners to 
their destination. 

With this information — terrible as it was — 
and it had not been secured without a very large 
sum of money as a bribe to the official who 
communicated it— I was forced to be satisfied. 

At once deciding on my course, therefore, I 
started without an hour's further delay upon my 
dismal journey — ^leaving the principal part of my 
suite of attendants behind, and accompanied only 
by my maid, the feithful and trusted Clarchen, 
and an humble companion who was to serve as 
interpreter, and who was the sister of a function- 
ary of no high rank in the Government of 
Tomsk, whom she was going to see. This per- 
son, rather a singular individual in her way, but 
hardy and courageous in the extreme, was ex- 
tremdy useful to me on the journey. I had an 
escort of Cossacks from the moment I passed 
the frontier of Siberia ; and these were changed 
at every post. 
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Thanks to the letters I carried, I met with 
much civility on the road ; but was generally ad- 
vised to hurry onward, lest the Emperor's caprice 
should occasion his sending an estafette to order 
my return. I almost sank, however, under the 
fatigue of that wearisome, long, and most pain- 
ful voyage ; but I accomplished it at last. I 
held my dearest Conrad in my arms, after so 
long and eventful a separation. He could scarcely 
believe the evidence of his senses ; to see his 
mother, whom he thought of as at the distance 
of some thousands of miles, suddenly present 
herself — ^breathing, living — ^before his eyes. It 
was like a rapturous dream ; and as I clasped him 
convulsively again and again to my heart, it 
seemed almost a miraculous happiness, after all 
I had gone through since I had last beheld him. 

He had only, the very day of my arrival, re- 
turned from his last tour of inspection in the 
provinces, and had found a letter from me, dated 
Perm, where I had stopped to repose myself, and 
gather strength j in which I announced my being 
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on the road, and fixed, as nearly as possible, the 
exact time of my arrival. On his table, lay 
a vast number of letters and despatches, not one 
of which, including my own, he had, as yet, 
found a moment's leisure to open ; so the sur- 
prise fell upon him in all its force ; and I was 
there in his arms ere he could express a tenth 
part of the happiness such a prospect presented. 
Never can I forget that moment of reunion with 
my dear and only child, convulsively pressed to 
his heart — all fatigue, pain, and trouble for- 
gotten in the ecstacy of such a meeting. I 
found him greatly altered — aged in looks ; and, 
in spite of his joy at seeing me, serious and 
melancholy in manner. 

We had much to say to each other ; for I 
could not rest till I had opened my heart, and 
told him what, and whom I was in search of. 

He seemed powerfully excited at my recitall 
The story of Thekla's woes moved him to the 
highest pitch of indignation : for what can be so 
painful to a man of honour and virtuous feeling. 
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at toleani tiiata wretdi inferkNT to hhnsdf in iQ 
but the tmael adrentitioiis Gircumstuiee of tank, 
has gained possession ci a spotless being; deurer 
to him than life itsdf ; whom he has beoi forced, 
by a tremendous mental strug^ to resign ; that 
such a wretch has only gained the [xrioetess 
treasure to throwit away by the vilest mal-ireat- 
ment. 

But the conflict was over — Thekla was no 
more ; resignation was all that was left to him ; 
the heart that bad bled in secret for years, was 
seared, and crushed for ever ! 

Conrad in ulence wept sad and bitt^ tears. 

His next impulse was, to take me without loss 
of time to the prison. All that I told him 
of Fedora seemed to burst on him as a new 
light, 

^' I see it all ; fool that I was !" he exclaimed, 
** not to recognise the noUe Pavloff and our dear 
Fedora, whom I neglected to see on her arrival ; 
I must have recognised her, at least I" 

On repairing— with what mingled feelings of 
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hope and donbt you may imagine — to the gloomy 
abode which held all that was now most dear to 
me, Conrad gave orders that the prisoners, Nos. 
1887 and 1888, should be produced without 
delay ; but nothing earthly is certain : and 
though so near the fulfilment of my ardent hopes 
and expectations, I was compelled to moderate 
the joy that overwhelmed me, at having, as I 
trusted, at last discovered the objects of my 
anxious pursuit; on learning from the official in 
command that No. 1887, was at that mo- 
ment in the hospital belonging to the prison, 
confined to his bed with an attack of low fever ; 
from which, it was feared, his recovery would be 
tedious, if not doubtful. 

We, however, immediately proceeded to the 
sick wards ; and you may picture to yourself my 
feelings at the first vision of the pale but noble 
features of my Fedora, as I beheld her — the 
high bom daughter of Kings — ;in her prison 
dress, leaning over her husband's sick bed, and 



264 



THB ROYAL SISTERS; OR, 



administering to his wants with the tender pity 
of an angel, — the deep devotion of an heroic, 
loving woman-*- of a true and feithful wife ! 
Another moment, and we were in each other's 



arms. 



I 
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CHAPTER XII. 



Ihaye considered the days of old, and the yean that are past. 
I caQ to remembranoe my song; and in the night I oommone 
with mine own hearty and search oat my spirits. 

PSALH Izzvii. 8, S, 



I SCARCELY remember what followed. For 
some time I was hardly conscious of what was 
passing around me—that the rest of the per- 
sons that had accompanied me had retired and 
left me alone with my Fedora. I was only 
alive to the fact that she was there — that I, 
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indeed, gazed upon that fine form— that noble 
countenance— held her again in my arms— 
again — after so bitter a separation. When I 
once more raised my head from the bosom on 
which it had rested, I then noted her pallid, 
worn appearance — the sign visible of all she^ 
had suffered and endured. After a time she 
spoke, and told me of the difficulties she had 
overcome in her successful attempt to share her 
husband's captivity. It was, indeed, a wonder- 
ftd and striking instance of the power and 
might of a devoted woman's love; and when 
'afterwards I succeeded in drawing from her 
lips the vivid detail c^ all she had undergone, I 
could never sufficiently admire and honour the 
energy and fortitude that had enabled her, in 
spite of all impediments, to traverse such a dis- 
tance—in sudi a cBmate— nt such a season — 
to find him to whom she was united fay the 
dearest of earthly ties. 

But it was not, then, all at onoe that I drew 
from h^, dearest girl, the account of all that 
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she had suffered in the prosecution of her extra- 
ordinary enterprise. 

She had, it appeared, been helped by one 
who I little deemed could have be^i brought to 
favour a plan which might completdy take 
from him, it was to be supposed, the light by 
which he breathed and had his beings namely, 
the sunshine of courdy favour! Corndius 
Malone was the individual, she informed me 
who had assisted her in the first place, and 
afforded her concealm^t at the commencement 
of h^ perilous design. 

He and Lady O'Toole— with that mother- 
wit which nine cases out of t^n among his 
countrymen lends itself with ready fsbciHty io 
the carrying out of any intngue—^ccomplished 
the difficult task of conveying her in a suitable 
disguise over the frontier of her father's do- 
minions. They had also effected the sale of 
some of her jewels^ >^d given her a lettor of 
recommendation to a countryman of theirs, a 
merchant at Str Petersbufgfa, without, however, 
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revealing the real rank of the person oommitted 
to his charge. 

The rest, though painful and fatiguing in the 
extreme, was attended with less risk; aoce 
acquainted (which through this channel was not 
difficult) with the name of the town in Siberia 
nearest to the mines to which her husband had 
been condemned, she made interest as a poor 
foreigner (by means of this gmtleman) to be 
suffered to join his captivity; and, succeeding 
in this attempt, she followed the chain of felons 
through Russian Siberia, till, overcoming all 
perils and obstacles by her perseverance and in- 
domitable resolution, she finally arrived at Ner- 
chinsk, and, as we see, obtained the Gov^ncnr's 
permission to share — as No. 1888 — ^her hus- 
band's imprisonment. 

Such was the outline I rec^ved fi'om her at that 
time of her singular history, but she afterwards 
enriched the narrative with many a trait that 
filled my mind with astonishment at the intre- 
pidity and judgment she had displayed. 
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But now, alas I arrived at what might be 
certainly called success in my undertaking, in 
what a pitiable condition did I find my poor 
Fedora ; as taking me by the hand, she led me 
from the hall where our interview had been 
allowed take place, into a dark and gloomy cell, 
where, on a miserable pallet, lay stretched a half 
conscious form, I had difficulty in believing to 
be that of Pavloff! But for the presence of 
Fedora, whose fine but careworn countenance 
seemed to gather new expression and fervour 
from the sacred task in which she was engaged, 
I could not have recognised the pale shadow of 
the noble Polel My tears fell silently as I 
knelt by his side, and tried to rouse him to a 
knowledge of my presence, with the better hope 
it might be said, to hold out to them both for 
the future. 

But, alas ! all seemed but vain at that moment. 
He opened his eyes, it is true, languidly, and a 
look of recognition flitted across his features ; 
but it seemed as if nature had completely sunk 
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under the sufferings of mind and body, and light 
refused to return to the dimmed eye, or life to the 
failing frame, to welcome the thought of liberty 
to the poor captive. 

Fedora held in her hand a strong restorative, 
as well as an essential oil, which was to be applied 
as a stimulant to the chest, and back of the neck 
and shoulders, if torpor seemed gaining upon 
the poor patient, by the surgeon's directions, for 
the purpose of rousing him from the heavy 
stupor and difficulty of breathing which oppressed 
him. 

I offered to assist her, and helped to raise the 
patient by the strength of my arm, and the sup- 
port of pillows, on his bed of pain. While en- 
gaged in removing the covmngs from his breast, 
for the purpose of applying the unguent, I per- 
ceived the mark of a cross and horseshoe im^ 
printed on his skin. I started — early recollec- 
tions crowded on me. Well did I remember 
this mark being impressed upon my infant bro- 
ther by our nurse, just before the commencement 
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of the revolutionary outbreak that had proved so 
disastrous in its results to our family. She had 
done it as a measure of precaution at the time ; 
and it now brought back to me — how vividly — 
as if by a sudden electric flash, the dreams of 
infancy ; the terrors which had succeeded to it ; — 
our loved, but long^lost Polish home ; the image 
of our sainted moth^, all sprung, unbidden, to 
my imagination ; and I felt in an instant con- 
vinced that I saw before me in that poor prisoner 
of the mines, almost in the jaws of death, in the 
husband of Fedora, my lost, but still unforgotten 
brother. And it was indeed so. After a time, 
when the stimulant had worked its effect, and 
restored some degree of animation to the en- 
feebled frame, I ventured to point to that myste-^ 
rious mark which had so violently excited my 
past recollections. The unhappy Pavloff, seized 
with a sudden emotion, trembled so fearfnUy, 
that I at first greatly repented having called his 
attention to what seemed to be, were my suspi- 
cions true or false, a delicate subject. 
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After a time, however, taking strength, be 
confessed to me that he had long been possessed 
of the knowledge that he was indeed my brother, 
that he had often been on the point of betraying, 
himself, but had waited for what he thought 
might be a safer opportunity. It was this that had 
led him to accept an appointment in Germany. He 
wished to see, unknown to her, the sister whose 
amiable reputation had reached him from all 
quarters. He had been saved, by a miracle 
almost, from the conflagration of our abode, by 
a young officer of the Russian army, and adopted 
into the family of his preserver. With the rest 
of his history, I was already acquainted. AH 
this he told me in broken and half-delirious sen- 
tences. He had seen and learnt to value me at 
X — , but a feeling that the discovery of our 
near relationship might probably bjure me in 
the enjoyment of the property I had inherited 
from my maternal unde, had caused his silence, 
which, however, he had always intended one day 
or other to break, and to acknowledge the near 
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and dear tie that connected ns. Then came 
other events to interfere with his purpose — his 
love for, and union with Fedora : the blame of 
which act of deception, he assured me, rested 
entirely on himself; and on that head he pleaded 
hard for my toleration and forgiveness. Now 
that all was revealed, and no further deception 
or concealment lay between us, I was fain to 
allow for the circumstances of his situation under 
the influence of the powerful passion of love for 
so beautiful and attractive an object. 

I gave him, as I could not then refuse, the 
assurance of my entire forgiveness and sympathy 
and folded my dear sister — daughter as she had 
ever been to me — to my heart with the warmest 
and truest aflfection. Our tears flowed freely ; 
but they were tears of joy. 

But all our cares were not yet fully at an end. 

As the day wore on, it was necessary that we 
should separate. Conrad, as Governor, had not 
the power to mitigate the sentence of Pavloff". 
Fedora, though subject to no penalty, absolutely 

VOL. II. s 
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refused to quit her hosband's odl for a lodging 
10 the goTemmentJioiise^ efeo to be with me ; 
aod seeing the state of otter prostration in which 
he remained^ I applauded her resolution. 

But what Conrad could do, he did at once; 
he forwarded, by estafette^ a strong recommendar 
tion to government, in &vour of extending a 
merciful pardon to No. 1887, and granting a 
free journey to him and his heroic and devoted wife, 
whose true name and birth he took care should 
not transpire. He knew that, with a tyrannical 
and capricious power, such as that he served, a 
confidence of that kind was worse than mis- 
pluct^d ; it was likely to be rather an obstacle to 
tho success of his demand than otherwise. For, 
had tlu> Russian Government of that day found 
out that they held a German Princess in dis- 
|fuiiit\ thoY would, in all probabiUly, have de- 
tnintH) h«r« to make a baigain with the Duke of 
X- -. hor fiither» for her restoration. 

\\\ thi^ mmntime Paivloff, to whom every 
^H^u^^vrt c\vn»i$ta[it with the regulations of the 
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prison was in secret afforded, by the solicitude 
of his friends, made a slow but sure recovery ; 
but now it was the heroic Fedora's turn to sink 
under the fatigue and anxiety she had sustained 
during the past months. She became so 
seriously unwell that, by a stretch of authority, 
finding nothing could induce her to lose the 
daily companionship of her beloved husband, 
Conrad contrived the removal of Count and 
Countess Pavloff, always as by law, under sur- 
veillance, to a commodious government building, 
near the head-quarters of the Commandant, who 
was supposed, always under the direction of the 
Governor to exercise vigilant watch over prisoners 
so situated. 

There Fedora, after severe and protracted 
sufferings, probably occasioned by the mental 
anxiety she had experienced, gave birth to a 
lovely little girl — whom, in the hope of better 
days and fairer auspices that might be dawning 
for us, we christened " Esperanza." 

What a dehght this little angel of promise 
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appeared to her fond parents — and she throve 
wonderfully in spite of all opposing circum- 
stances, and proved their chief comfort under 
the long and wearisome suspense that still hung 
over the prospects of the future. In the mean- 
time, nothing was to be done but to wait with 
patience for the answers from Petersburg, which 
might be months in coming, if they came at aD — 
of which our weary hearts began to doubt. I 
had, imknown to my son, secretly forwarded the 
letter delivered into my charge by the Duke of 

X : and which, as you may remenaiber, I 

had felt bound to reserve until all other available 
means had been resorted to. I inclosed it in a 
letter to the friend I have before mentioned at 
Petersburg, (a person well acquainted with that 
court and its mysteries, and whom, for reasons 
you may understand, I do not here name). I 
begged him to request an audience in private of 
his Imperial Majesty, and to explain to him the 
circumstances of my position, which prevented 
my being the bearer of it in person. I had not 
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much hope of its proving serviceable — ^not 
knowing exactly what might be its contents — 
but at all events felt it was better to leave no 
means untried for obtaining success. This 
done, I resigned myself to the tedious suspense 
that for many months we were doomed to ex- 
perience. Time will, however, wear away, and 
even the longings of the captive^ and the sighs 
of the exile, will have an end. 

The wished-for dispatches arrived at last ; but 
not by a courier of equal speed to him who had 
been sent from Nerchinsk. The ordinary feld- 
jager, with the monthly post, brought the orders 
from the metropolis. As usual, they were a pile 
of three months' accumulations, and nearly a 
twelve-month old; repetitions, contradictions, 
and procrastinations. 

Opened in the order of their dates, the first 
packet, in reply to the Governor's recommenda- 
tion of Count Pavloff to mercy, declared sternly 
the request could not be granted. The seconddated 
a month later, stated that the minister to whom 
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the petition had been referred, required more 
particulars as to the prisoner's conduct, senti* 
ments, politics, &c., which showed him to have 
been forgotten, or that the Goyemment knew 
little or nothing about a man of worth and merits 
whom they had condemned, on frivolous pre* 
tences, to a cruel punishment for life. The 
third, and most recent packet, which contained 
the latest orders, and those which were, of course, 
to be acted on — in answer to, it was therein 
stated, a letter inclosed from the Countess von 
Brunnersdorf — graciously accorded his Impe- 
rial Majesty's free pardon to the state prisons. 
No. 1887, and to No. 1888, his wife, with 
permission to both to throw off the prison 
dress, immediately, and to travel homeward, 
free of all expense. Both were equally con* 
sidered, and equally called, state prisoners, up 
to the very moment of leaving the province of 
Nerchinsk. 

Conrad had, at the time of forwarding his 
petition, written to obtain leave of absence fr*om 
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his Goverament. Having reodved it, we all 
finally quitted the dreary climate of Siberia to^ 
gether; and a more grateful party of exiles 
never left those inhospitable desote. 

I will not describe the particulars of a tedious 
journey, nor the common-place events of a short 
sojourn at Petersburg. You will easily iaiagine 
the haste we were in to return to X—— -, where 
the Duke, stung by remorse, had long forgiven 
Fedora in his heart, and whose joy at hearing 
of her discovery in the prisons of Nerchinsk was 
in proportion to his grief at her loss. 

We were honourably received by the Russian 
Emperor, who complimented Conrad on his wise 
government of the province entrusted to him ; 
and permitted him to quit the service of Russia 
to return home with me, whose increasing years 
demanded the care and attentions of a son. 

. His Imperial Majesty professed the most cbi* 
valrous admiration for the devotion and heroism 
of Fedora; but it was plain to see that his 
praise was given rather to the bold daring of the 
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Princess, than as a tribute to the virtuous courage 
and endurance of the wife. However, wishing 
at once to mark his high sense of female energy 
and perseverance, and I may say, privately, 
desiring also to conciliate the interest of the 
Grand Duke of X — in Germany, he was gra^ 
dously pleased to reinstate Coimt Pavloff in his 
rank, to admit that his temporary disgrace*— 
which lasted full two years — was a ** mistake'' 
— so easily do they get over things in Russia, — 
and, in consideration of his being the husband 
of a Princess of the Empire, to restore to him 
his confiscated Polish property, with leave to 
travel for his health. To myself, as chief mover 
in all this chapter of history, the Emperor gave 
the most flattering eulogium, which it is needless 
here to repeat, and the gift of a valuable library, 
which had been preserved amid the wreck of 
other property belonging to my family, and for- 
feited to the crown as a necessary consequence. 

The Empress received Fedora as a Princess, 
in a private audience most kindly, and conferred 
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upon her the order of St. Catherine, with her 
Imperial Majesty's portrait, set in diamonds. 

At last we were allowed to depart, laden with 
courtesies and gifts, and arrived in due time at 

X . The joy of the Duke, at seeing his 

daughter, knew no bounds ; he was never tired 
of reproaching himself to Count Pavloff, for 
the injuries his rashness had inflicted on him — 
and did every thing in his power to make him 
and his daughter happy. 

One other incident I ought not, perhaps, to 
omit, though it only concerns myself. 

The Duke, after expressing his gratitude to 
me with great feeUng, for the devotion I had 
shown to his daughter — without ostentation, or 
even the air of condescension, offered me his 
hand in marriage. He told me that he had 
admired and liked me from the very first hour 
of our acquaintance, when I was presented to 
him as the young bride of his old and valued 
friend ; and the esteem which a further know- 
ledge of my character — its discretion and judg- 
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ment, had created in his heart— -only added to 
the feeling of affection he had always preserved 
for me. 

That he acknowledged candidly the numerous 
errors into which his too impulsive character had 
drawn him, but that these were now at an end; 
any obstacle that formerly existed to lead him 
firom the right path, had been removed by the 
decree of a higher power than the judgments ci 
humanity — ^would I retrieve his fiuilts, and re- 
habilitate him in his own eyes ? Would I, for- 
getting the follies and short-comings of the 
pasty consent to become the cherished com- 
panion, the tender and devoted friend of his 
declining years f 

Surprised and touched by this mark of grati- 
tude, of a lifelong esteem, I hesitated, and re- 
quired a few days for reflection. 

I searched my woman's heart, and sounded 
its depths with no cowardly or shrinking hand. 
What I found there of human weakness, or un* 
confessed and, perhaps, unconscious partiality, I 
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idiall not relate here. It is sufBcient to say I 
did not spare myself in that rigid serutiny ; and 
it may be, that things long hidden, and all un* 
dreamed of, were then brought to light Who 
is there among us that can bear, wholly un- 
scathed, such an examination into the thoughts 
and feelings of the past ? But all this is no* 
thing to the purpose, and not to be brought for* 
ward here ; it is enough to say that my mind 
was made up — I well knew what false positions 
are such unequal marriages in Germany — I 
humbly, but gratefully, declined the honour 
offered to me. I thought Fedora's marriage 
might be the cause of some embarrassment, and 
I would not, in my own person, however much 
I felt attached to the amiable qualities of the 
Duke, add to it in any way. My other reasons 
it is not necessary further to dwell upon. 
They may, perhaps, be understood by you in fol- 
lowing the course of this narmtive. 

The connexion I had for so long a series of 
years maintained with the ducal family had left 
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indelible impressions on my heart, and I felt that 
I was as nearly attached to the father as I could 
be, through the love I had ever felt for his 
children. 

The Duke acknowledged the strength of my 
reasoning, and sometime afterwards, married a 
third time. His wife was an amiable Princess 
of a neighbouring house, who, in due time, made 
him father of a Prince, whose birth gave rise to 
general rejoicings throughout the duchy. This 
event, as Fedora could not have succeeded, was 
the more propitious, as the distant heirs to the 
crown were little known in X — , and had not a 
good reputation, being mixed up with foreign 
and unnational interests. 

Of the other personages of my history I have 
little to say that would interest you beyond what 
you are already acquainted with. You may re- 
member, on the resignation from old age of the 
court chamberlain, Herr Baron von Fipps, the 
appointment of Mr. Cornelius Malone to that 
responsible situation ; to which, in spite of his 
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foreign extraction, from his profound knowledge 
of the Almanack de Gotha^ he was so emi- 
nently fitted, and which post he continues to fill 
with credit and satisfaction. 

You, my dear Esperanza, to whom I address 
this narrative of my chequered career, well know 
the harmony in which I have lived with your 
parents and their happy and united family. You 
know that if there be one drawback to the hap- 
piness I enjoy in seeing my dutiful nieces and 
nephews grow up in loveUness and goodness 
around me, it is in looking at my son, your 
uncle Count Brunnersdorfs premature grey 
hairs and serious expression of countenance; 
(for unlike the majority of his sex, faithful to 
the memory of his first— his only love, he has 
never married)--still that isnot to be repined at, or 
thought a serious drawback, in remembering the 
amount of blessings that has fallen to my share. 
When I look around and see the group of happy 
faces surrounding me in my home of Brunners- 
dorf, among whom are numbered a second, 
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noble, truthful Conrad, and a fair-haired, blue- 
eyed Thekla, the living image of the departed 
angel so dear to us ; I thank the Giver of all 
good for these his numerous blessings vouch* 
safed ; ** In that he hath not cast me away in 
the time of age^ nor when my strength faileth 



me. 



Ai one who, at the dying of the day. 

Hath reach'd a mountain's crest and hoary head, 
White with the frosts of ages— on which play 

The parting sunheams, — ^ne'er more brightly shed, 
Although so soon to fade and pass away : 

So thus our Pilgrim, she whom we have led 
To Time's cold snows, through years of long array. 

Pausing 'twixt age and death, yet feels no dread : 
The sun of Faith doth cheer her life's decay. 

Behind her spreads the Past — outstretching, wide 

Unfolded — ^map-like — still distinctly seen. 
Which, from that point, long-arid wastes divide. 

Its far-off valleys and its smiling scene. 
The pleasant places of her earthly pride. 

The flowery meads — ^the pastures fresh and green. 
Blending in distance — ^ting'd on every side 

With hues prismatic borrowed from that beam, 
Yiew'd from such height, shine what they are-a dream ! 
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Doth she regret those Tiaions of the past ? 

Have human ties such power her soul to bind ? 
That she that long and ling'ring gaze should cast 

On all that she hath lov'd and left behind ? 
No ; for the dreams of earth are fleeting fast ; 

Flown are the joys of sense, the gifts of mind ; 
'Tis but one fond and wistful look — ^the last ! 

Partings are bitter from our earthly kind. 

No ! Memory with her magic glass, in vain 

Points to past hours, where happy youth was sped ; 
The homes and fireside hearths, the bliss, the pain^ 

The thoughts that blend the living and the dead, 
All leading to yon vallies of the plain, 

Of heart's affection, still the fountain-head : 
Yet, she would not renew that charmed life again ; 

Passion hath passed, and peace ia gained instead ! 

The path is conquered, just as day is done *, 

The way she hath come up is rude and steep : 
Some find it so ere life hath well begun ; 

Though all must pass o'er, whether strong or weak. 
That track and journey — ^though not every one, 

Upon its rugged rocks, their footing keep. 
Or gain its summit ere their race be run, 
Through stones, and floods, and torrents broad and deep 

Joy to our Pilgrim, who that goal hath won I 
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The son sinks lower — ^highest peaks still glow 
With roseate glories, while all else is grey ; 

Flush'd with celestial radiance gleams the snow : 
A moment more, and all hath pass*d away ! 

Thus life and death, immortal faith doth show. 
Give certain promise of a brighter day ! 

A single star shines forth npon the night. 
And its lone beauty doth the mountain crown : 

Perchance, a gloried spirit, sent to greet. 

And claim our Pilgrim, for her heavenly home : 

It may be, that the parting soul's last flight 
Is watch'd by starry hosts before the throne I 

We know not ; yet the thought of that blest band. 

Guiding our souls with tender spiritual care. 
Is so entrancing — ^I will let it stand. 

And leave my pilgrim on the mountain there ; 
An atom ; yet, in her Creator's hand : 

Promoted highest counsels now to share. 
She passes to the bright and better land : 

Last thought, a blessing ; and last word, a prayer ! 



THE END. 



J. F. Hope, 16, Great Bfarlborough Street, London. 



NOTICES OF WORKS 

Bx MES. E. CAETWEIGHT. 
AMBROSE THE SCULPTOR. 



** Ambrose the Sculptor." — This is a work of 
fiction of no ordinary character, and of exalted aim. The 
Author affirms herself to be deeply impressed in favour of 
a class, whose attainments and abilities qualify them for 
a far higher social position than is generally assigned to 
them, even in the most civilized of modem nations. 
Sympathising deeply with their feelings, honouring their 
spirit of independence, and admiring their abiUties, 
she is persuaded, moreover, of their high vocation to- 
wards the good of mankind, by the power Art confers on 
its gifted votaries of calling forth the noblest inspirations 
of which human nature is capable. The career of 
" Ambrose the Sculptor " is sketched with great fidelity 
to nature, and evidently with a knowledge of the inci- 
dents pretty likely to befall a member of his arduous pro- 
fession, in his hard-contested struggles for existence and for 
fame. Step by step we follow him, from his early essays 
in the paternal studio, to the close of his brief career. 
The moral inculcated in these two volumes is accom- 
panied by an earnest exhortation to constant diligence, 
on the part of all whose object is to rise in the world. 
Dependence upon that quality, however, is shown to be 
nugatory, unless combined with the exercise of the higher 
moral attributes dictated by true religion. The young 
artist is taught to believe that ** sujBfering gives power ; 
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that he who has not known suffering cannot haye learnt 
to feel ; and the artist who has not felt has not passed 
that ordeal, through which alone a knowledge of the 
works of God is to be acquired." The history of Ambrose 
Arnold, well delineated as it is» is addressed to an exten- 
sive class ; the lessons it instill are conveyed in a pleas- 
ing form, and the tone of the work is pure and healthfiiL 
— New Quarterly Review. 



Ambbose the Sgulptob. By Mrs. Eobt. Cartwright 

The Author has hitherto been known as a musical com- 
poser of great power and originality ; and deeply im- 
bued as she is with the love of Art generally, and know- 
ledge of its principles, she is qualified, above others, to 
perform the task she has undertaken, to represent the 
artist's life, and to display the passions and aspirations 
which should purify his nature and exalt his genius. 

Through the kindness of his father's brother 

artists (no uncommon circumstance in that profession), 
and especially of Vitelli, a distinguished sculptor, of 
whom he becomes the pupil, he is enabled to pursue his 
artist's career. Vitelli has a daughter, Carmen, of course, 
of great talent and beauty ; she was the playmate of 
Ambrose's youth, and is studying at Milan, while he is 
in the studio of Vitelli. She makes her d6but at La 
Scala, and is at once recognised as the queen of Italian 
song. The description of the first opera in which she 
appeared is told so beautifully, with such insight into the 
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knowledge of music, that we regret not being able to 

give it to our readers The tale is unfolded 

with great art: the actors of the tale are brought 
gradually and naturally on the stage. The style is pure 
and graceful, without straining after effect ; not slipshod 
or sentimental, but uniting delicate womanly sensibility 
with manly strength. We have noticed, in a few pas- 
sages, a slight carelessness of construction, which a little 
attention would have rectified. But, on the whole, such 
good English, illustrated by such irreproachable taste, we 
have not met with since the appearance of ** Lorenzo 
BenonL" — Westminster Review. October, 1854. 

Ambbose the Sgulptob. By Mrs. Robt. Cartwright. 
Smith, Elder, & Co. 

Ambrose the Sculptor is an ** Art novel '^ — ^that is to 
say, a work in which Art is exalted into a condition of 
existence, and made to exert a dominant influence and 
action on the development of the incidents which compose 
the fiible • * * This story is told with much 
truth and earnestness^ and will, we doubt not, be read 
with interest by the lovers of this dass of light and ele* 
gant literature. The incidents possess novelty and 
effectiveness: and the rather unusual denouement is 
artistically and ingeniously worked out. — The Observer^ 
July 9, 1854. 

*' Amebosb ihs Sgulptob'' is a work of more ambi- 
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tions shape — ^professmg to give a sketch of the unasaal 
and eccentric course of artist-life. There are well- 
conceived characters and striking incidents in Mrs. Cart- 
wright's tale, and the tojncs of artist-life chiefly introduced 
liintiTigniR}! it from a crowd of novels, in which the routine 
of common-place life is alone presented. — The Literary 
GazeHe, July 22, 1854 



Ambbose the Sculptob. 

• # « The book displays considerable alHlity, and 
evidences an intimate acquantaince with foreign manners : 
especially with artist-life in Italy. — The Guardian, Sept. 
13, 1854. 



Ambbose the Sculptob. 

In this fiction there is much good sense, some just 
and wholesome sentiment, and a good deal of romantic 
interest gracefully expressedr— T^e Critic, July 13, 1854. 



Ambbose the Sculptob. 

Mrs. Cartwright, in the warmth of her sympathy with 
Art and artists, has essayed, not unsuccessfully, to pour- 
tray the working part of the artist's career. Ambrose, 
the Sculptor, is not a main of common mould; nor is his 
story one of every-day occurrence. We commend the 
autobiography of Ambrose, the Sculptor, to the attention 
of our readers, who wiU find in it some sensible views 
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concerning Art and artists ; pleasantly interwoven with 
an interesting narrative of personal adventure. — Morning 
Post, August 3, 1854. 



Ambbose the Sculftob. 

This is not a common novel, either in respect to its 
: abject, or the treatment of it. . . . In this work there 
\ no going backward, in order to understand what is 
)ing forward ; no complexity in the notion ; no inter- 
leaving of a preliminary history with the main business 
f the novel. In addition to the same sort of beauties 
hich we admired in " Lamia " and ** Christabelle " we 
nd in " Ambrose " another good point — ^and it is one too 
luch neglected by young writers— consisting in the self- 
jmmand which the Authoress has shown in keeping every 
baracter within due bounds, by which they appear as if 
sketched by a master, than laboriously fiill-painted by an 
iinateur — so with the charming descriptions of Italy, of 
.'Vales, &c. ; they are so true, that one stroke conveys a 
icture to the mind more surdy than could have been done 

^ y the most studied painting After the representa* 

ion. Carmen returns to her fiither*8 lodging, where he 
.ives her a very characteiistic Italian supper. Much wit> 
1 true Italian style^-^which is fedthfully depicted — shines 
it supper. The dialogue between the Maestro Felioiani 
^>nd Scheiner, on the respective merits of the Italian and 
{p^erman music, is admirable. . . . The style, as Udual' 
'n the works of our Authoress, is free and untainted with 
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the cant — ^we will not call it the slang, either of jGEtshion- 
able or unfeLshionable society ; — ^the Moral unexception- 
able, as the story is original. The lesson inculcated is iHaaX 
of perseverance in industry, and adherence to principle in 
all the changes of hfe. Ambrose, who lays open his whole 
sonl to the reader, may now and then appear inconsistent 
in his thoughts — in conduct, never. That honest weak- 
ness which neither foresees evil, nor guards against it, 
is but too compatible with the most resolute industry, 
and with the highest moral principle. And on these 
grounds we can safely recommend ** Ambrose the Sculptor " 
to our readers. — Ainsworih'a Magazine, Sept. 1854. 



CHRISTABELLE ; OR, ANGEL FOOTSTEPS. 



** Ghsistabelle." — ^The story of Christabelle is in- 
troduced by a pre&ce, in which the Authoress states that 
it has been written with the same intention as her pre- 
vious novel of " Lamia;" namely — ^tbat of offering some 
hints on the effect of different schemes of education npon 

similar characters Both ** Christabelle" and 

<< Lamia" are stories founded avowedly on principles 
coimected with education : and, therefore, independently of 
their merit as works of fiction, are deserving of the atteur 
tion of those who are led by duty or inclination to study 
the influence of system on the formation of character. 
They exhibit, in strong contrast, the advantage of pod* 
tive views of religion over merely negative ones 
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We could have wished for the further development of 
some characters, and of scenes well sketched but not 
dwelt upon; especially those of the German court and 

the Italian provincial Governor But these are 

trifling objections; and were they greater they would 
still be redeemed by the tone of pure morality, as well as 
by the exalted views of religion maintained throughout 
the work. The chaste and simple beauty of the poetry, 
too, cannot fail to recommend it to the generality of 
readers. — Ainsworth's Magazine, October, 1852. 



Chbistabelle ; ob, Akgel Footsteps. In 3 vols. 

We described '' Lamia" as a novel full of promise. That 
prophecy is completely confirmed by "Christabelle;" which 
is in all respects a step in advance — a proof of progress ; 
faults are corrected : and there is more of Art and finish 
in the framework of the story, in the construction and 
development of character, and in the composition. It is 
also written with a distinct and avowed purpose . . . , 
We give our most cordial approbation, alike to the design 
and to the execution of this novel, and recommend it to 
the regard of our readers as one of the best that has come 
under our notice for many months. — The Critic, August 
2, 1852. 



Chbistabelle; ob, Akqel Eootsteps. 

This beautiful tale, from the graceful and poetic pen of 
Mrs. B. Cartwright, bids fair to become the most popular 
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novel of the season, and will, no doubt, be read again and 
again, on account of its great domestic interest, its true 
and Mthfol portraiture of human character, and its glow- 
ing descriptions of natural scenery. — Morning Herald^ 
July 24, 1852. 



Chbistabelle ; ob, Angel Footsteps. 

Mrs. Cartwright, in her dedication of these pages to 
Sir John Herschel, describes her work as being, '' though 
only in the form of fictitious narrative, an humble attempt 
to pourtray the effects of an education conducted on 
philosophical principles towards the acquisition of human 
knowledge, while based on their only true and permaneut 
foundation — the truths of revealed religion." And, in her 
very intelligent preface, she takes occasion to remark, 
" that it is written in the same spirit, and with the same 
views, as her former novel of * Lamia.' As in that work, 
the effect of the want of a religious training on a gitted 
mind were exemplified in a life exhausted in unsatis- 
factory purposes, and terminated by a state narrowly 
rescued from despair ; so, in the present story, the re- 
sults of a sound religious education upon a mind of equal 
intelligence, are exhibited in a happy reliance upon the 
promises of religion, and a humble resignation to the 
trials of this world." We sincerely congratulate Mrs. 
Cartwright on the success with which she has accom- 
plished her self-imposed and important task. To the 
cause of virtue and religion she has rendered an invalu- 
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able service. Beautifully written, and based upon the 
purest principles, the sweet story of " Christabelle " is a 
production of far more than ordinary merit. — Naval 
and MUitary Gazette, July 24, 1852. 



Christabelle ; ob, Angel Footsteps. 

*^ Christabelle" is a work of a high order of excellence. 
Many of our readers will doubtiifljitt remember Mrs. Cart- 
wrighf s former work, " Lamia, a Confession,'' and those 
who do, will feel enhanced pleasure in again meeting with 
an emanation of so lofty and pure a female intellect. * 
• ♦ We shall not follow Christabelle's journal, 
which opens volume the second; nor the pictures of 
Nicholas, the child rescued at the opening of the story. 
Suffice it to say that, apart from its literary excellencies, 
'^ Christabelle" is of that order of fiction which is calcu- 
lated to raise the mind, strengthen the £Eiculties, and im- 
prove the moral principle of those who peruse its pages. — 
Morning Advertiser, July 20, 1852. 



Chbistabelle ; ob. Angel Footsteps. 

The moral and religious tendency of the work must be 
sufficiently apparent to all who read it, who, at the same 
time, can require no apology for being amusedand delighted. 
Though no one event, or combination of events, occurs 
In *^ Christabelle,*' which could be stigmatised as forced 
<a unnatural, the interest of the reader is kept alive — in 
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some instances almost painftilly so — throughout the three 
volumes, and is wrought up to the highest pitch towards 
the end,— Standard, August 17, 1852. 



LAMIA, A CONFESSION. 



We have rarely read a hook of more painful, and at 
the same time tenacious interest, or a work of its class 
written with more power. — Standard, December 9, 1850. 
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By John Ashford, Author of " The Lady and the Hound.** 
London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street 



Post Svo, price 28. 

The Lady and the Hound. By John Ashford. 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 



Post 8to, price 78. 6d., Illustrated. (Just ready.) 

Poems. By " Sir Oscar Oliphant." 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 
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Price Is^ 

A Day on the Downs, by the Vale of White 

Horse. 
London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 



Price Sd. each, or 20s. per 100. (Tliird Edition.) 

An Elementary Religious Catechism ; being 

a Compendium of the chief Truths and Events revealed in 
the Holy Scriptures, as expounded and commemorated by 
the Church of England. By the Rev. Henry Kemp, M.A., 
Head Master of Cleobury-Mortimer Endowed Schools. 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 



Post 8vo, price 48., 

Poetical Romances and Ballads. 

By R. V. Sankey, Author of " Sir Hieram's Daughter.** 
London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 



Post 8to, price Is. 6d., 

Sir Hieram's Daughter and other Poems. 

By R. Yilliers Sankey, Author of '* Poetical Romances and 
Ballads." 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 



Post 8vo, pp. 882, price Is. 6d., 

The History of England in Rhyme, from the 

Conquest to the Restoration. 

"A delightful book for children and young people." 
London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 



Demy 8vo, price 12s. 6d., 

Switzerland in 1854-5 : A Book of Travel, 

Men, and Things. By the Rev. W. G. Heathman, B.A., 
Rector of St. Lawrence, Exeter, late British Chaplain at 
Literlaken. 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 



2 vols., post ftvo, price 148. Second Edition. 

Frirwin : A Novel. By Octavia Oliphant. 

" Has a spirit about it which serves to carry on its personages and events - 
with all the ease uf conscious power," &e. — Weekly Dispatch. 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 



Post 8vo, price 8&, 

Julia ; or, The Neapolitan Marriage. 

By Margaret Tulloh. 

" This work should be read by all who wish to possassatborouglikDjowledge 
of Neapolitan Life." 

liondon : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 



Price 8s. Second Edition. 

The Young Lady s First French Book, with 

a Vocabulary of the French and EngUsh, and the English 
and French, of all the words used in the book. By 
B. Aliva. 

" This work is decidedly the best we have yet seen of the kind, and we ob- 
serve that our opinion is backed by our numerous contemporaries." — Courier. 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-stpeeL 



Post 8vo, price 2s. 

Manual of Confirmation. 

By Rev. C. Henxman, Incumbent of St. Andrews, Dunmore. 
London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 



Demy 18mo, price 8s., 

Duty to Parents : Honour thy Father and 

thy Mother. By a Clergyman of the Church of England. 

" k useful companion to persons newly confirmed." — Guardian. 

" Excellent in its purpose and contents." — Spectator. 

** This excellent little volume may assist the parents above alladod to. It is 
a well-planned, well-executed book." — Leader. 

" This little book, placing the duty on its true scriptural basis, would be a 
useful present to most young gentlemen, and even to some young ladies too." 
-^Churchman's Magazine. 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 



Post 8to., price 2s. 6d. 

First Steps in British History, for the use 

of Schools and Private Families. By the late Tutor to the 

Earl of Glamorgan. 

" The ' youiig nobleman ' is the Earl of Glamorgan, and whoever his tutor is, 
we feel, on the perusal of these pages, that he is a man worthy to be trusted. 
The leading facts of British history are thrown into the form of a narrative, bo 
simple that a child of six years may understand it Taking this excellent nur- 
sery-book Arom beginning to end, we should say that the main facts are truth- 
fully stated, and the great religious and constitutional principles guarded with 
a vigilance that would have done credit to the authors of many more pretentious 
books."— C%ru^n Times. 

** A concise and well-written summary of the history of England, firom the 
invasion of Julius Cesar to our own times. The language is simple, and, as the 
title premises, adapted to the comprehension of very young children ; and the 
author, not satisfying himself with the bare recital of historical events, seizes 
every opportunity of inculcating good principles by pointing out those actions 
worthy of admiration and imitation, and those which should, contrariwise, be 
shunned." — Britannia. 

*' First Steps in British History is that rarest but most valuable of all educa- 
tional works — a really simple and intelligible composition, adapted to the 
capacities of children. It is the best English History for schools we have yet 
seen." — Critic 

"First Steps in British ffistory, being letters to a young nobleman by his 
tutor, is a summary of the leading events of the history of England, written in 
a plain, familiar style."— Zt^erary Oazeite. 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 
1 vol., demy 8vo, price 10s. 6d. 

Travels through the United States, Canada, 

and the West Indies. By John Shaw, M.D., F.G.S., F.L.S., 
Author of ** A Tramp to the Diggings," <fcc. 

"This is a most valuable work at the present time," Ac. "This book is re- 
markable." — Press. 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 



Post 8vo, price 58., 

Christian Politics. 

By the Rev. Henry Christmas, M.A., Author of "The 
Cradle of the Twm Giants," ** Echoes of the Universe," 
" Shores and Islands of the Mediterranean," &c. 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 



Post 8vo, price 28. (Ready in January.) 

Family Interests : A Story taken from Life. 

Lijndon : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 
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Post 8to, price Is. 6d., 

Arnold : A Dramatic History. 

By Cradock Newton. 

" There is exquisite beauty in ' Arnold.' " — Glasgow CommonweaWi. 

**' Arnold' is a book of real poetry. It is full of beauty, and will be felt to 
be 80 by aJl who have a lover's passion for the great and small things both of 
nature and of thought, and whose delight is to see them dressed in poetic 
fiEmcies again and again." — Inquirer. 

*' In toiling across a wide desert of arid verse, we are too delighted to meM 
with the sound of a spring or the Aragrance of a flower not to give it a wel- 
come. Of the kind have we found in • Arnold.' There are evident touches 
of poetry in it The stream of the verse has a gleam of gold. The author is 
apparently very young, but has undoubtedly shown that he possesses the poetic 
temperament. An unusually pure tone and purpose in the book argue well for 
the future of the writer. The various lyrics show a sense of music in verse. 
The patrons of our minstrels will do well not to pass this little pamphlet by." — 
AUtefUBum. 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 



Price Is. 6d., 

Thoughts on the Revision of the Prayer- 

Book, and of the Terms of Clerical Conformity. By the 
Bev. J. K. Pretyman, M.A., late Vicar of Aylesbury, Backs. 

London : J. F. Hope, J 6, Great Marlborough-street, 



Demy 8vo, price 7s. 6d., Illustrated. Second Edition. 

Lays of Love and Heroism, Legends, Lyrics, 

and other Poems. By Eleanor Darby, Author of " The 

Sweet South." 

" The authoress is already well and favourably known to the British public 
by her previous publication, under the title of ' The Sweet South.' The appear- 
ance of the present volume will but call forth a repetition of those high enco- 
miums which were so plentifully bestowed upon her former effort. The * Lily 
o' Dundee ' is of itself sufficient to show the distinguished abilities of the 
authoress, displaying, as it does, in a very high degree, her power, pathos, and 
poetic skill. The volume, as a whole, cannot fail to contribute very materially 
to the popularity of the accomplished authoress; and it deserves a very exten- 
sive circulation-" — Morning Advertiser. 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 



Demy 8vo, price Is. 

Gems of Thought, on the Principal Subjects 

of Life. By James Badnall, of Bishop Cosin's Hall, 
Durham. 

London : J. F. Hope, 1 0, Great Marlborough-street. 
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Post 8vo, price 48., niustxated, 

The Sweet South; or, a Month act Algiers. 

By Eleanor Darby. 

For the excellent Fbeviews of this Work see AthenaufHy Ob' 
$erver, Literary Gc^ette, Critic, Courier, &c. 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborongh-street. 



DR. E. LEE ON NICE AND MALAGA, 
Demy 12mo, price 2a. 6d., 

Nice and its Climate. With Notices of the 

Coast from Genoa to Marseilles, and Observations on the 
Influence of Climate on Pulmonary Consumption. 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough- street. 



Price Is. 6d., 

The Nurse and the Nursery ; being a Digest 

of Important Information with regard to the Early Train- 
ing and Management of Children ; together with Directions 
for the Treatment of Accidents apt to occur in the Nursery, 
and which every Nurse, Nursery Governess, and Mother 
ought to know. 

" The instructions which he conveys ai'e expressed in plain and intelligible 
terms, and no nurse or mother ought to be without them." — Morning Post. 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 



WORKS BY THE REV. WILLIAM DUFF SCHOMBERG, B.A, 

Vioar of Polesworth. 

Price 3d. (Just Published.) 

The Pretensions of the Church of Rome to 

be considered Older than the Church of England, examined. 
London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborongh-street. 



BT THE SAME AUTHOB. 
Price Is. 

Protestant CathoUcism; or, the Characteristics 

of Catholicism as inherited, and maintained, under Protest, 
by the Church of England. 
** The reader will And that he has at his fingers' ends a mass of infotlnation 
and argument''— C^urcA and State Gazette. 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 
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NBW WOEKS PUBLISHED BY J. F. HOPE. 



In 2 vols., large 8vo., price lOs. 

The Theocratic Philosophy of English History, 

Showing the Rise and Progress of the British Empire. In 
which the events of history are traced to their proper origin, 
the characters of persons whose actions have influenced 
the progress of society delineated, and the overruling provi- 
dence of God vindicated. 

*'In this age of ephemeral publications, seldom does it fall to the lot of a 
reviewer to enjoy the privilege of calling public attention to a worlc of such 
profound research, written in such powerlul and concise language, and pre- 
senting the result of years of patient investigation of an almighty power xm> 
ravelling the entangled web of human affairs. If to justify the ways of God to 
man— if to exhibit Divine benevolence educing ultimate good out of apparent 
evil; making 'tLe wrath of man to praise him,' and overruling every event to 
subserve Uie grand designs of Providence ; if such an attempt, executed by an 
author possessing in combination mental powers of no common order, has long 
been a desideratum, we are enabled to announce the completion of a task which 
will continue an imperishable memorial of the talent, and genius, and persever* 
ance of Mr. Schomberg."— CAwrcA Intelligencer. 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough -street. 
In demy 12mo., price 28. 6d. cloth. Second edition, with copious additaons. 

Elements of the British Constitution, con- 
taining a comprehensive View of the Monarchy and Govern- 
ment of England. 

" It is precisely what it professes to he, an exposition of the ' Elements of 
the British Constitution ; ' and as such it is deserving of a place in every 
Englishman's library, and should be early placed in the hands of every English 
schoolboy. It is comprehensive without being diffuse ; clear in its statement 
of principles without cumbering the mind with details." — Liverpool Courier. 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 

Price 6d. 

Political Protestantism, designed for the First 

Forms at Schools and for Young Men leaving their Homes 
for the engagements of Public life. 

*•* The Profits of this Work are devoted to the Society of 
Church Missions in Ireland. 

"The work consists of 78 pages of well-selected matter, drawn from valuable 
historical resources, and puts the question of Church and State, and the aggres- 
aions of Popery, in its proper hght."— Shropshire Conservative Journal. 

London : J. F. Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street 

Price Is. 

Claims and Responsibility of the Christian 

Ministry. 
London : J. F, Hope, 16, Great Marlborough-street. 



r 



r. ■ 



9 



5 ■ 
■ ■ I 

I 



f 






